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LETTER * Erl. . 


From Mrs. — to Mig 
1 1 en e 


Have inn e keen 10 ſurprized 
at a piece of impertinence I met with, 
trifling as the accident is, I cannot 
help relating it to you. Amongſt the 
number of thoſe who come to pay their 


Vor. II. B compliments 
(1s $ ; 
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compliments to us, is a Sir Harry 
_ Fowler, a gay young man, juſt returned 
from his travels. Hei is lively, conceited, 
and, they tell me, quite the man of faſhion, 
The ladies admire, the gentlemen endea- 
vour to copy, his dreſs and manners; 
every thing he does or ſays, is eſteemed 
the ſtandard of- taſte... and elegance. 
Wherever he goes, he only is regarded. 
All other beaux ſhrink into nothing in the 
preſence of Sir Harry Fowler. He re- 
ceives their homage with an air ſo degagee, 
with ſuch a conſciouſneſs of his deſerving 
- it=fyet nobody dares venture to mortify 
his yanity, by deviating from:the general 
opinion. Were any one but to hint that 
Sir Harry is not the moſt accompliſhed | 
man in England, they themſelves would” | 
be deſpiſed, as lere e vow ang. 
* 2875 : 20:93 . 5 


| He was 1 laſt BP), We 14 a 


large circle We both ſexes. He was more 
than 


Fatal FRIENDSHIP. 
than-uſually brilliant. Every eye was 
| fixed on him alone, © Sir Harry,” cried 
one lady, © that ſnuff. box of yours 2 
37 ſo kntneeſcly preny?” 48. #5 | 155 


25 A very trifling ai blade, 5 
* whim of my own! PF Hah 


«1 thooght: ſo. Nobody nas ſo much 
6 taſte, ne a fancy" 0 whe; 


ſy bowed, * vou tot "I you 
20 dam; or — but I would not for the 
te world that delicate naſe ſhould luer 
95 * ſo Le a \praftices | 


© Such. a temptation, Sir Harry: — 
ſmiling, and taking the box — but it 
will ſerve for-patches.” Every fair face 
4 deen with envy at emen. | 


TT. What hair 1 whiſpered 8 
loud enough to be heard; nobody has 

6 * the leaſt notion of dreſs but Sir Harry.” 

- 2 He 


4 FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 
He ſcemed inclined to caſt his head at her 


feet, in return for the compliment, ſo 


gracefully, low was the bow. Then he 


reared up himſelf up again with ſuch a 


ſmile of ſelf-complacency—nor elate with 
her 277 etwas no more than mhat' he 


— 


rn gentlemen. next addrefed him; 
begged to know Who was his tay lor, his 
hatter, his hoſier, his ſhoemaker — no- 
body's cloaths ſat like his. Upon my 
4 ſoul,“ anfwered he, I do not recollect 
«< ho they are; but I never truſt to the 


judgement of theſe kind of fellows. 


«Every thing I wear, is entirely my own 


ctaſte! It gives me no great trouble. A 
„ man who leads the faſhion muſt take 


este little pains, to prevent himſelf 

<« and others from being ridiculous: But 
the ladies grow weary of the ſubject. 
6: Shall we play, Madam?” turning to 


me; and then, wr a a whiſper, © e Vitre mari 
Kern * N N * 


"TI 
"1: 3 
wi ® — 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 5 
<a oft pas en train à preſent.” — 1 turned 
from him with diſdain. He pulled out 
another ſnuff- box, took a pinch, hum med 
a tune, and, in a careleſs attitude, ſtuck 
himſelf up before the fire, one hand on 
his breaſt, the ther in his w aiſteoat pocket. 
All eyes were fixed on him. “ Well, 

<< ladies, are you for cards ? 2 dance? or 
are we to ſink into the true ſtupid ſi- 
lence fog Vi of- an Lac) 
& cle flor rid mme e, 

8 Dy: Y ir! 19 v. 9 2 fr ae $308 
"Cutts were ordered. Though perfect 
maſter of the game, to oblige tbe ladirs, 
he made ſnift to loſe. Nobedy plays 
« like Sir Harry,“ eas every mouth. 
The inſufferable coxcomb whiſpered 
f Thornton as he ſat next me. The beau 
and I happened to cut out, the ſecond 
: pool. « Eh bien, ma belle enfant, draw- 
ing his chair to mine, coment trum 
& vous la campaig ne, with the company 
08 be a jealous huſband to conſole you? 
, 3 ”y « Doubtleſs, 


ͤ—— — ———fn — — —— —— — ——— p HD— 
/ " 
* 
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< Doubtleſs, your pleaſures muſt be ex- 
e tremely lively! But, if your heart is diſ- 
« engaged, I offer myſelf as your ceci/beo." 
—“ Infolent !”?—*< Point de tout. C'eſt la 


mode d Italie. Was you ever in Italy?” 


Nor ever deſire to go there, if ſuch 
< 8 follies as yours are to be the 
* conſequence of my travels. It muſt 
« be owned, Madam, your notions are 
ia. little ſingular; your beauty is no leſs 
© ſo. The bon ton would render you quite' 
« adorable. A few of my inſtructions 
might be of ſervice, I declare to you, 
« at this very time, two or three married 
{© ladies have applied to me, to bring 
them into faſhion: but my honour is 

not engaged to any of them; and your | 

brilliant eyes have juſtly gained you the 
% preference. -I meant to return to the 


_ E. heath ohh but one fmile- from you 


& ere a | ringa of pleaſure has no 
1 time o waſte. in fruitleſs ſolicitations.“ 
. What 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 7 
What propoſals?” with a look 
of aſtoniſhment, —— I am inclined to 
% Jove you, Madam. If your heart is 
* diſengaged, mine is devoted to your 
_ © ſervice.,””-—* The man's mad. Do you 
forget lm married? Married 
© Ha hal ha! and what then, na belle 
( innocent? —*© Yeu grow rude, Sir; 

but I attribute it more to your folly, 
«© than any deſign to affront. : You durit 
ei not. preſume—you rather excite my 
« -pity/ than anger,” — © Married! Va. 
% miable ignorante! where have you been 
© bred? in the wilds of ann * 15. 
We adieu! I was miſtaken." ett ee 


He aroſe, hummed à tune, bes . 5 
bind Lady Manlove's chair, leaned over 
the back of it. Do you win or loſe? 
« A quell diable de carte! But no won: 
« der; I was thinking of you: in that caſe 
© one never wins:”—She' turned round; 
fixed her cyes on his with ſuch a ſmile of 

| B 4 complacency 


Rana FRIENDSHIP. 
complacency ——Aſtoniſhing!\that ſuch 
a wretched trifler ſhould attract the leaſt 
regard !—I was abſolutely. confounded at 
his behaviour. I have not at this moment 
got the better of my ſurprixe; or I ſhould 
not ſo long have dwelt on an incident ſo 


very inſignificant. But it | ſetved to ; 
amuſe. I catch eagerly- at every thing L 
that can in the ſmalleſt meaſure: produce j 
this effect; for much do I ſtand in need | 
of amuſement, to divert my ſorrows. Be- t 
ſides, I feel a pleaſure: in communicat- | 
ing to you every thing that paſſes. I ſhall f 
continue to be very ien unleſs you N 
forbid _ FVV L 
of endeayour-as-amuch as poſſible to di- ö 
vert myſelf from that painful, intruder, N | 
thought. Books, muſic, my.needle; con- 4 
tinually employ me. I dare not he a mo- ä 


ment idle: I dare not ſuffer myſelf to 1 
krellect. I burry from-one:thing to another, 
ſee king reſt, but, alas! finding none. 1 


ö 8 


Mr. 
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Mr. Thornton made me this morning 
play. to him ſome of the ſongs in 
Johnſon's Village- opera. He made me 
ſing. My voice faultered; a tear ſtole 
down my cheek. Once I heard thoſe 
ſongs — once I accompanied with my 
voice the moſt inimitable finger 0 
Middleton F orgive me, dear Caroline; 
I ought to blot out the fatal name. Vet 
why ſhould I conceal my weakneſs from 

my ſy mpathizing friend ? She will pity, 
and not too ſeverely condemn, her , 
wretched | | by 
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wer 22 


Toy: PET 7 


CILEITT XXXVI. 
> Brom: the ſame to the ſame. 


8 it. poſhble? Have 1 then ade a 

. fruitleſs ſacrifice af my happineſs ?. 

Ah! how could you reject the moſt ami- 
able of men? How perverſe is our fate! 
Where is he, Caroline? Why do I en- 

+ quire? 1s it on your account I wiſh to 
know? It muſt; for now he can be no- 
thing to me. You are both ſingle. Time 
O, my friend! I muſt, 1 will, Rill i in- 

dulge a ray of hope. Tell me I may, 

and ſave me from deſpair.—Bur tis time 
to drop a ſubject deſtructive to my peace. 
ow ſoothing is your gentle ſympa- 
thy! Lou charge me to be minute. At 
preſent, my whole heart is engroſſed by 
refle&ions, on your melancholy letter, I 


cannot v write of myſelf, or of my affairs, 
I will 


FATAL. FERIEN D SHIP. 11 | 
I will lay dewn my pen, till 1 have a 
little recovered my ſpirits. Why ſhould 
I;add to the dejection of Fun, by! my 
el complaiats? | 
Adieu! 


"gs Continuation. | 
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DICE LETTER om dear Mit 
Walpole, or rather Mrs. O'Brian. - She 
has, 1 preſume, informed you of her 
| marriage. Happy pair f they are wor- 
thy, of © each other. I Hall ere long have 
the Pleaſure | of congrarvfarii ing her in 
perſon. Mr. Thornton is quite weary of 
the country. 1 believe nothing dut 
Fis jealous temper could have confined 
him fo long in Northamptonſhire; ; \ bur 
at falt His natural love of pleaſure and. 
aimpation has got the detter even of that. 
He told me about an hour ago, ia his 
furly way, that I muſt prepare for going 
10 London. 5 ſhall ſer off ro-mozrow 
. e morning 


* 
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wk morning. Don't let me have any of 


66 your female delays. Iſhall not wait 
* a moment. I have given eu a ſuffi- 
„ cient warning. If you are not ready 


« by that time, I go without you. But 
] ſuppoſe there is no great fear of your £ 
« being in readineſs for this jaunt at 
« leaſt; you women are ſo plaguy fond 
« of the dear town! You muſt not how- 
ever flatter yourſelf that | .ſhall ſuffer 


„you to play the modern wife,” — 
_ Would to Heaven! iſ? exclaimed 


that I were no wife at all . Knit 
his braws. I trembled.. for my indilſ- 


cretion. But the ſentiments with which 
the heart is filled will ſometimes make 
their eſcape at the lips, in ſpite of our- 
ſelves. 1 durſt not ſtay to encounter | 
his rage; but ſecured myſelf. by flight. 


', have ſcribbled theſe few lines while | 
Lucy i is packing up my cloaths. But I 
muſt bud” you adieu, for 1 hardly know 

What 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 13 
what I write, ſhe teazes me ſo with queſ- 
tions. Farewell then, my deareſt friend. 
I go, to try what effect _ of "_ 
will produce. But alas 4 | 


Ki Tis not the time nor place content- 
1 ment brings; 4 ” ine Fw 
« From our own aden our —— 

. n AU sehs e ie 
Ob! what but -e forrow « can 
ring 19999, that. of FORKS un ortunate 
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38 3 A7. . 


ww „ 


F rom ie O'Brray:to Miſs — — 


ou bid me write, my dear Miſs 

Townſend. But can you;; have 
patience with the trifling impertinence 
of ſuch a giddy creature, and now Iam 
ſo happy too? Tes, my dear, were it 
not for your melancholy fituation, I 
ſhould be compleatly bleſt. My O'Brian 
18 all tenderneſs and love.. But that's a: 
| trifle. Who do you: think is come to 
town? I am half wild with:joy. If ſhe 
will be ruled by me, we will fiad ways 
and means to. be revenged on this ſurly 
huſband of hers. I have already ſo far 
ſucceeded, as to rub off a little of her ſad- 


neſs by my vivacity :. 
Hang dull life; 'tis all a folly ; 
« Why ſhould'we be melancholy ?” 
L Can 
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"Oi 1 be ſo, now xt enjoy the addi- 
tional pleaſure of my Louiſa's company? 
By good luck, Thornton knew not of 
our being in town; and, by no leſs good 
luck, he has taken a houſe the very nent | 
door to that of the perſon: he would wiſh-/ 
a thouſand miles off, meaning myſelf. 
He is in confuſion whenever he fees me. 
The recollection of his paſt behaviour— 
beſides, he knows 1 have high notions. 
ol the liberty and property of a free · horn 
Engliſhwoman. Now, as he has a good. 
deal of the Spaniard in him, he may 
not perhaps. be violently delighted with. 
a companion for his deary, who may 
chance to give her a few leſſons tending. 
to rebellion agaioſt his ſovereign, will, 
and pleaſure; But luckily, as I do not. 
find myſelf in the leaſt intimidated by 
the coolneſs of his behaviour, I ſhall - 
oblige him with my agreeable company 
| bs 


16 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
it is acceptable to our Louiſa. She 
kindly aſſures me, it is her greateſt con- 
ſolation: it is no leſs ſo to me. I am 

N going to loſe O'Brian for ſome time; 

conſequently ſhall ſtand in need of con- 

ſolation as well as herſelf. We will in 
hĩs abſence compare notes, ſet rt, 

ll to a lively air, and ſoothe our ſouls to 

1 reſt. "Theſe wilful men! I wanted to 

| have accompanied: my huſband, I was 

1 going to ſay; but tis an auk ward name, 

and will marr the elegance of my epiſtle; 
my lover then let me call him, for ſuch 
he ſtill is. But the wreteh took a fooliſn 
whim into his em — that in 
ort, that in my ſol muſt not travel, 
forfooth! My ſage aunt put this wiſe . 

notion in his head; and ſo he goes 
without me. Why does he go, and 
de here? To Ireland, my dear.— His 
brother is dangerouſly ill; has ſent for 
him, &. & c. Heigh-ho, this parting is 
Aa mighty fooliſh affair. But what was 
| I faying, 


PI * 
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1 ſaying, ere this melancholy ſubject ran 
away with my pen ?—OQ, talking of our 
friend. — And fo laſt night, almoſt by 
force, I whiſked: her to the play. I 
civilly, with one of my beſt courteſies, 
told Thornton, gloomy wretch/ as he is, 
that we would diſpenſe with his good 
© company; that we were going to ſee 
ei A comedy; that he did not ſeem in a 
te humour to reliſh- mirthful ſeenes; that 
e perhaps he might meet with a tragedy 
* ar! Caen. Garden? which would be 
« more to His "affs ; that we! mould not 
«:forgert him, though abſent; Sir * 
. "One would refreſh our memories.“ 

The man 1 bit his Mt! Ms as: \haiia 
not very quick at repartee, he was cor 
to be ſilent. Sweet Louiſa was appre- 
henſive that my raillery would offend. 
She thought) it; neceſſary to ſoften the 
matter by her amiable: condeſcenſion; 
ſhe winked. at me; Tied. for a frown, but 
5 | could 
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is FATAL FRIENDSHIP: 
could not produce one; ſhes aroſe, laid 
her ſoft ſnowy hand on his arm: 
atleaſt, Mr. Thornton, ſhall be proud 
« of the honour of your company. 1 
hope you will favour us.“ — © You | 
lie,“ was at the tip of his tongue. 
ir did not however quite tape his ps. 


Ha ſhook. off the pretty l l 
to another chair, took up a book “ Do 
% you always read the play before you 
« ſee it, Mr. T hornton? Well, I be- 
<« lieve, you are right, For my part, I love 
© to be ſurprized.“ - Nothing can 
o fſurprize me, Madam; not even your 
4 impertinence!“ The laſt word ſtuck 
in his teeth, and was hardly articulate. — 
« Thank you, Sir,“ courtſeying; 1 
e thought I ſhould chat you into good- 
« humour. Well, then, you will be 
ready at ſix. Let not your lady omit 
% any ornament that can add to ber 
< native charms. You men have the 

ü 6 beſt 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 19 
© beſt taſte in theſe matters: I always 
e conſult O'Brion when I with to ſhine; 
« All the world will be there. How 
« your Louiſa will be admired! — 
« Adieu!” —Away I tripped. —He' had 
not the manners — the man is a perfect 
bear—to lead me to my chair. | 


CY 


At fix, my aunt, O'Brian, and FT, 
called on them. Louiſa looked like an 
angel. I was half jealous. What bu- 
ſineſs had O' Brian's languiſhing eyes ta 
be fo often intent on her charms? I hope 
he had not the conſcience to make 
odious compariſons! Thornton, I be- 
lieve, wiſhed every male creature in 
England deprived of peepers but him- 
ſelf. His are very paſſable, if his 
gloomy ſoul did not too often make its 
appearance in them. 


We ſat in a ſide-box. The houſe was 
crowded, Hardly had we ſeated our- 
5 | ſelves, 


20 FATAL FRIENDS HIP. 
ſelves, when all the ſpyingéglaſſes in the 
place were drawn out againſt us in battle- 
array. Louiſa's cheek glowed with a 
modeſt confuſion, to find herſelf ſo in- 
tently gazed at. She made uſe of her 
fan, to ſhield: her from the danger. I 
was much obliged to her. By this 
nanguvre, your humble ſervant came in 
for a ſhare of attention. G' Brian, not 
a tincture of jealouſy in his generous 
heart, was gay and happy. I bornton, 
ſulky and reſerved, ſat next me; hardly 
opened his lips; only ſurly monoſylla· 
bles to be extracted from him, in ſpite of 
all my lively prattle. O'Brian made the 
tour of the boxes, gracefully paid. his 
compliments to his acquaintance,' ſmiled 
on the ladies; nay, had even the aſſu- 
rance to flirt with them, though in my 
preſence, If, by becoming a huſband, 
he ſhould loſe either his polftencſi or vi- 
vacity, I ſhould deteſt him. Your mar- 


ried men, if they retain that eaſy com- 
| . 


FATAL. FRIENDSHIP. 21 
plaiſance and gallant manner without 
which no man is ſupportable, are the 
moſt agreeable creatures alive. They 
were ever my favourites. But the poor 
ſtupid married devil, who is afraid to be 
civil to any woman but his deary, is 
quite deteſtable. O'Brian is gallant and 
attentive to all our ſex. I would have 
bim fo; 1 cena zn 1% $651 


* + 


O, free far ever be his eyes, 
« Whoſe heart is only mine!” _ 


"TE | 


I never ſaw him look ſo handſome. 
On our return home, he paid me a thou- 
ſand compliments. You have made 
de half a hundred conqueſts, Nancy. 
« How durſt you look ſo ſeducing ? Not 
& a man I ſpoke to but envied my feli- 
city.“ — How grateful is praiſe from 
the mouth we ove? 1—< Your fair friend,“ 
added he, © had ſtill leſs mercy on the 
« beaux, Thornton will not, I fancy, 
«bg again in haſte publicly to expoſe 

* a treaſure 


22 FATAL FRIENDSHIP; 
en treaſure which he is ſo W to 
0 poſſeſs.” 


But to the play again; for we are not 
yet gone home. We had not been ſeat- 
ed five minutes, when who ſhould flutter 
into our box - he had ſpied us out ſrom 
the oppoſite ſide. who but that admired, 


that elegant coxcomb, Sir Harry Fowler? 


Louiſa ſat next me.—** Mrs. O'Brian, 


* your moſt obedient. I give you joy. 
« Vous tte belle comme un ange! —“ DO 


& you give me joy for that, Sir Harry?“ 


No, that gives joy to others. 1 
« meant your marriage, Madam.” — 


T And does that, Sir Harry, give joy 
_ to others Pc Yes,” ſhaking his gay 
ſides, © more perhaps than to yourlelf, 
* tho? hardly paſt the honey: moon. We 
* may now hope. . Vou ate juſt re- 
0 turned from Paris, Sir Harry; at leaſt, 


« I ſhould judge ſo from your ealy aſſu- 
& rance,”——4 You judge perfectly right, 


„Madam; 


. 3 - 
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„% Madam, that I am come from that 
© charming place, and allo that I have 
e there acquired the bon tn. Thar 
«you are come {row, thence, Sir Harry, 
is pretty clear, or we ſhould not now 
« enjoy. the honour of your brilliant 
c company; but that you have acquir- 
e ed the Bon ton, will perhaps with me 
te admit a doubt,” — Then, Madam, 
« you are the only perſon breathing who 
« would do me ſo much iajuſtice.“ 
If the bon ton and aſſurance are ſimi- 
& lar terms, Sir Harry, I join the mul- 
© titude; for that you have to per- 
fection. Vous tte bien ſevere, Ma- 
4 dame; but one mult allow ſomething 
for the ruſticity imbibed in a fix 
% months reſidence dans la campaigne. 
«* .4þ! ma Zelle paiſani ! — Eb bien, Ma- 
dame Thornton,” turning to her with a 
gay air, **\coment trouvez- vous le beau 
„ monde? Something better than the 
* e ſhades of Northamptonſhire, 1 
« fancy ? 


* 


24 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
t fancy?” Lou have very odd fancies; 
Sir Harry; they are not always: juſt, 
I believe. — “ Why, faith, Madam,“ 
laughing. 1 have been miſtaken in 
« why" time pour example,” I. took you 
* "pour une dame di efprit, and võtre mari 
«for = for whatever you ſhould pleaſe 
«to make him; and 1 choſe lovely 
« eyes I ſweat 036 NODE 
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The curtain drew Up; — There 9 
«« A perſon” going to ſpeak, Sir Harry, 
« whoſe converſation will be full as agree-' 
4e en to _ as * rench gallantry: 
A ogy is, you Gade .very pedals" 
| « nant.” She turned from him with a 
ſort of ſcorn.— Ma foi] vous aver 
« ruiſon. Ruſtique to the laſt degree 
c But, though my French gallantry 
« may be foreign to your idea of things, 
« yet my eyes have ſtill ſo much of the 


2 ann, * them as t have a thorough 
1 «taſte 


% 
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« taſte for the beauties of my fair 
«© countrywomen. You will at leaſt 
« pive me leave to gaze; Madaus, if 1 
« muſt not ſpeak.” At that moment 
Thornton returned torus. I ſhouſd huve 
told you, he had ſtept into che next box. 


But adieu O'Brian is come home. 1 
cannot write any more. He goes to- 
morrow. = Melancholy rofſekiomf It 
has chaced every gaudy viſion of Auen. 
ann n mern E 


i ncere! Ip yours, 
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CCC 
P. S. This is to be inclpſed in one from - 
dur friend. The t letters will be a 
curious contraſt — the laughing, and 
crying philoſophers |—I am a philoſopher 
in my way, giddy as you. think, me. 
So no more at preſent; but reſt, yeurs, 


till death do us part. | : 
Vo i - © LETTER 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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LETTER XXX. 
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* o 457 * 67 7 
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From Mr. M15 DLETON to Capain 
Tk O'BAIAx. a n! 


Haye now, my deat O'Brian, given 
over all thoughts of a trip to 
Feind If one can be as well amuſed at 
home, it amounts to the ſame thing. — 
« Amuſed l“ you cry, © O ho! is it. 
“ come to that with you?” —— Why 
pr'ythee, George, will you be ſo kind as 
to tell me any one good purpoſe it anſwers 
to be melancholy It won't do—this 
is all a copy of my countenance—ſome 
ſparks of levity, which a lively conver- 
ſation with my Calypſo has left me. 
But O, my Louiſa! angelic, lovely ſuf- 
ferer wh enchantreſs can for one mo- 
ment chace thy beauteous image from my 


heart? 0 Yet has this New Charmer all the 
na a ſechicing 
ad : 'T #1 4 * 


en l Vp nor — * 
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ſeddeing graces of her ſex— loves me too 
—a tempting ſituation, to be ſhut up 
with a fine woman in the country, with- 
out a ſoul to i interrupt our tte 2 #tes but 
* commodious companion, who ſoems 
perfectly to Know when we could! take 
ſhift to diſpenſe with her company! To 
be in the country at this ſeaſon of the year 
too, when there is no ſtitring abroad: 
One cannot always play at piequet; and 
one muſt do ſomething. Can l be un- 
grateful, after all the pains ſhe mo en 
to On * ſadneſs 7 ee os 
nb 3s ad 
we are of S! Gbdngnia Ba re 5 1 
love with unabated nn Jadore 
my Louiſa; and yet but my preſent 
paſſion is of a very different nature. I 
ſought not the temptation; but I muſt 
have been either more or lefs than man to 
have reſiſted it when it came in the way. 
A young lovely widow, oppreſſed with 
8 (what ſo much ſoftens the heart?) 
S 4 for 
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for the laſs of a huſband, who in his life» 
time was odious to her, retired, to, ſhady 
graves—not. very ſhady at preſeat—thar 
ſhe may the more freely indulge. her ſor - 
row. The good or evil genius (no, mat- 
ter which) of, the knight of the woeful 
countenanee leads me to this retreat — a 
partner in affliction - what gueſt could be 
more welcome? He finds her diſconſo- 
late, reclined on a ſopha no ornaments 
neglected, that a widow's weeds would 
admit, to ſet off her charms—the elegant 
| flipper, diſplaying her little foot to the 
beſt advantage ; the lovely hand, hold- 
ing the tear-bedewed handkerchief, vie- 
ing with it in whiteneſs ; the languiſhing 
air of her countenance ;. the tenderneſs of 
her fine blue eyes; her lively emotions 
on my unexpected entrance. who could 
be inſenſible to ſuch ſeducing attractions? 
Good Heavens! Middleton! is it 
1 you? Can I believe my ſenſes? — 
& Let this convince you,” claſping her 
kn | | in p 


FARA , 
. 2 5 8 3 


AM „and my eyes really | gliſtened at has 
painful recollection.— Zou have cauſe 


your deſtructive charms ſet all the 


chief was raiſed to her fair eyes. Iglo 


3 No hypocriſy to me, dear Harriot; tis 


rar FRIENDSHYP. 

in my arms, „ that "tis nd apparition 
that has the-honour to ſalute 'ybu,”— 
as Well, but, you confident wretch, where ö 
i have you been? whither are yon going? 
% -how came you here? Why, my 
« charming Lady Belvidere, J have been 
40 half diſtracted; I am going in ſearch, 
1 of happineſs ; 1 came here on horſe- 
« back, the way 1 generally travel; and 
« 1 ſhall ſtay here, becauſe I believe tis 
in your power to conſole me, and to 
9 ſoothe my griefs to reſt. But now let me 
e aſk, how came you here? why fly the 
% Beau mand & was it compaſſion, becauſe 


«world on fite? I have loft my huſ- 
«' band, Middleton ;” and the handker- 


you joy,“ taking her unreluctant hand. 


**-abfurd, I indeed have raaſe to mourn: 


1 * to 
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&,, mourn” fixing hers tenderly on mine, 


You! Middleton? What cruel nymph! 


« But was ever nymph eruel to thee?“ 
with a ſeducing ſmile. Force me not to 
look back, dear Lady Belvidere,” T fly 
from place to place, in hopes of leavidg 
45 my griefs behind me; but it will not 
ec do. 2 
10 fence, Middleton? and will you not look 
back to thoſe days when your Harriot” 
—her head funk on iy Bolin. 3 


os 0 he: you cry; ke: this is 
0 new acquaintance!“ No, George; 
II knew her ere ſhe was married. She 
was a boarding · ſchool companion of my 
ſiſter's. I have [danced witli her, flirted 
with her; but no more. She was, when 
very young, forced by her ambitious re- 
lations to give her hand to Lord Belvidere, 
a gouty old peer, who for age might have 
been her grandfather. She made him one 
of. Four faſhionable wives. The world was 
| Wed | rather 


3 


And dare you grieve in my pre- | 
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rather free with her character; but that 
was her huſband's affair, not mine. I 
viſited there. What then? Perhaps ſhe 


liked me, I was gallant; but no more, 
on my honour. May be it was not her 
fault that things went no farther; that's 
neither here nor there. I hold marriage 


ſacred. I never would | injure my. neigh- 


bour in ſo tender a point; tis inconſiſt- 


ent with my principles. But ſhe is a 


widow now. — And what then? Why 
then, you know, ſhe is at liberty to do as 
ſhe pleaſes; and it pleaſes her to dolevery 
thing in her power to diſpel my melan- 
choly. And what power over us have not 
that bewitching ſex ?—But' my Louiſa! 
Ah! little doſt thou think but my heart, 


my conſtant undivided” heart, is ſill 


wholly thine. The ſenſes may wander; 


another object may awaken my deſires: 


but 'tis you, and only you, I ever did 
or can love. Forgive me, my tempting 


Sn es Calypſo; 
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Calypſo; but the heart of thy nt is 


ſtill with bis Fenelope. 


Have you ſeen my adorable ? Were be 
not her huſband, no power on earth 
ſhould ſcreen him from my fury. Muſt 
the very thing that excites that fury be 
his protection? If we ſnould meet, as 
moſt likely we muſt ere long 1 cannot 
bear that racking thought what] to be 
witneſs to his triumph 1. to ſee her laviſh 


on him thoſe careſſes I would die to pur- 


chaſe . But the ſuobject grows too 


much for human patience to. ſupport. 
I muſt fly-to: Lady 16 Je hl ſhe will. 


dude wy jpriured foul to at. 


 Adjeu), Do not be top os, My. 
conduct may be cenſurable z but by thee, 
dear O Brian, I could not bear to be 
cenſured. 


lee, ou * have done the ſame.“ 
What 


Had yon been in my 
place, I am ſtrangely tempted to be- 
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What guard has a tender and ſenſible 
heart againſt. the (ecuring ate 
of pleaſure! c 


Miſs Townſend—crowd not upon me, 


ye diſtracting thovghts Did ſhe not 
reject me? My honour, my gratitude, 
had reached the utmoſt height, when 1 
tendered myſelf to her acceptance. I look 
back with aſtoniſhment. -I could not 


have made her happy ; though ſhe, alas! 
has found means to make me wretched; 
the innocent eauſe of all my miſety! But 
for her, my Louiſa = Lady Belvidere, 

where are you! O, come and ſave thy 
Middleton from deſpair and thadn'fs. 
Come, thou tempting ſyten, and Toll ne 


1 me, from myllf—Adieu} 


L MioDurton. 
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in the lap of pleaſufe; 2nd fave wad O 
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LETTER XI. 


ns Mur. O Aan to Miſs 


X HAT a ſcene 1—Thornton i is out 
Y of his ſenſes, He has been rub- 
bing his forehead. ever ſince, He de- 
ſerves to, feel ſomething budding there, 
for his injurſous lee | Wretch as 
| he is, to dare to ſyſpe&t purity itſelf! 
Louiſa might wear a window in her 
breaſt. Not a thought paſſes there, but 
what, the moſt cenſorious might inſpect, 
and find; othing. to f ced their malice, — 
I yas. there laſt. 208. Your friend and L 
ſat at work by a table. Thornton lay on 
. couch, reading. He is on no ceremo- 
ny with: me; and I am glad when he 
takes up a book, to keep him quiet. He 
is for ever railing at our ſex, preaching. 
1 of ibs up 
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FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 135 
up muſty morals, peſtering, Louiſa with 


his odious careſſes. Fondneſs before com- 
pany! can any thing be ſo horrid? ,The 


only quarrel O'Brian and I bave. yet had, 


Was on his attempting to ſalute me before 


my uncle and aunt. Strange! that fellows 


will take pains to rob their wives of their 


modeſty ! That once gone, what becomes 


of their virtue? and what ſo likely to de- 
prive them of it, as their indelicate toy- 
ing ? If once a woman permits even that 


from her huſband when, there are any 


witneſſes, I give her up for loft, Who j is 
not ſick when in company with Mr. and 
Mrs. W. with their loves and their dears, f 


— Deteſtable! My ſtomach. turns at the 


; bare recolleftion, —A Packet 12) on the 
table. I took it up Ah! the opera 
3 Amyntas to-night, and 1 not at ig! 


« Louiſa, are you for a frolic? Let us 
* muffle ourſelves up. What ſay you "a 


— To what, my dear?“ ſmiling. 


« Where would you go? To the 


8 9 6 ; f 0 7766 opera, 
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opera, to be ſure,” — 4 She ſhall as 


"« © 'foon go to the devil, „ cried Thornton. 5 
— Well, but let us take the playhouſe 


in our Way, however. Some grave 
« folks will tell you, *tis the direct 


* road. Will yoy be of the party, 


Thornton? He is a favourite of yours, 
4 1 preſume, by his name being ſo often 

4 jn your mouth.” — * You are very 
* provoking, Madam.” — And you 


"« are very croſs, Sir. But aſk. him to 


Jet us go, Louiſa: he can refuſe you 
nothing; at leaſt, I am ſure he ought 
« not.“ She will not, make ſo un- 
« reaſonable a demand, 1 am ſure. 
| * Indeed, Mr. Thornton, I would not. 
I have not the ſmalleſt inclination to 
go, If it were not to oblige my friend; 


0 and, ſince it is bi bn to you, 1 


05 « am ſure ſhe ou! ene me,” 


/ Blfore he had time to anſiver enter 
1 aunt * ak Biddulph— What! 


5 « undreſs'd, 
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1 undreſsd, ladies! We called to take 
% you to Covent - Garden. All the world 
« vill be there.” — My little diffipated 
heart went pit-a-pat: Four to one; ſtrange 
if we had not carried our point! — [ 
ſhould not ſay four; for, Louiſa feemed 
vexed at our ſolicitations, Lady Bid- 
dulph's vote went farther than all the reſt. 
She's Thornton's aunt, you muſt know 
—yery rich—he expects to be her heir— 
conſequently he's her moſt obedient. His 
only ohjection now was, an engagement, 
which would prevent his accompanying 
us. I thought to myſelf, * Honeſt man, 
« follow thy on devices; we ſhall be 
& full as well without thee.””— But there 
was no time to. dreſs. 0. no matter; 
« we would muffle ourſelves up, and fit 
« in the green. boxes. A long ſquabble 
about the propriety of this manauure — 
Louiſa was very earneſt for us to go with- 
out her, — © What! leave you by your- 
$% ſelf]? cried every one. Lady Bid- 

dulph 
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dulph would take no denial. Tou are 
4 quite moped, child, with ſtaying ſo 
et much at home. 1 wonder what you 
00 mean, nephew z you make a perfect 
* priſoner of your wife,” — He coloured 
with reſentment, —* Do l, Madam, do 
« I — and J thought he was going to 
buffet her with his hat — © make you 3 
e priſoner ?” — Louiſa, terrified at the 
fierceneſs of his looks, for he made a 
moſt. tremendous appearance, anſwered 
in the ſofteſt tone, No, indeed, Sir; 
« you never have controuled me? (a fib, 
but well paſs that over); & retirement 
% is my voluntary choice. I am not fond 
« of the noiſy amuſements of the town; ; 
« ſo pray, ladies, permit me to ſtay. 
ic Plead for me, Mr. Thornton 1 cannot 
& bear the thoughts of going to the | 
% opera!“ — Curſe the opera!” — and 
away he ſtalked to the window. What a 
Sieg buſtle was here, about a trifle 
| is, reſumed my 2 took up my work as 


$408 
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if nothing had happened, and very com- 
poſedly hummed an Italian air, My com- 
fort was, that we had plagued the fellow 
A little. This he deſerves at all hours 
and ſeaſons. But the affair was not yet 
ended. Lady Biddulph followed him to 
| the window, She ſpoke to him in a low, 
yoice, anger in her countenance. She 
touched upon the right key. Intereſt, | 
ſelf-intereſt, can mould him into what 
form it pleaſes, though love and tender- 
neſs plead 1 in vain. Co did [ fay ? Hoy, 


4 power? oo 
Be turned to his * the man 

knows not how to yield with a grace 

« My dear, you "muſt oblige my aunt. 

Get yourſelf ready. I will follow. you, 

« as ſoon as] * ſettled the buſineſs that 

© detains me.” She courtſied and obeyed. 


We put on long black cloaks, hoods up, 
bonnets over them; nothing to be ſeen 


n 7 F': 5a 
| but 


* 
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but the tip of our noſes z, you never law 
ſuch figures; whipped into the coach; 
entered the green · boxes about the middle 
of the firſt act, time enough to hear the 
raviſhing Tenducci. A lady and gentle- 
man fat before us; It was one of the 
fartheſt from the oo A vile place. 1 
thought it; ſo dark and gloomy 1. but 
we did not wiſh to be ſeen, ſo it was the 
les matter. Our neighbours ſeemed to 
be à very loving couple. They had 
turned their heads on our entrance, 1 
tuppoſe; bur, ſeeing nothing worth look- 
ing at, thought no more about us.—I 
© was a little more curious. The fellow 
was well dreſs'd;. and, though I faw only 
is back, had ſomeching ſtrikingly ele 
gant in his appearance. I faw the lady. 
n profile. A black bood ſhaded part of, 
an exceeding pretty face. She leaned, 
upon the prettieſt hand in the world: 
the other her beau held preſſed. to his 


Keart, his arm round her waiſt. 1 whil- 
| 2 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 41 
pered Loviſa, * 66 Pretty company we are 
% got into!“  * Yes,” returned ſhe, 
« this is one of your wiſe  frolics. 
« Would we were at home again, or 
that Mr. Thornton were come!“ 
« Pſhal have we not two ſage matrons 
« with us? and are we not ourſelves, by 
«© marriage, of that reſpectable order?“ 
A very tender ſcene was at this time re- 
preſented on the ſtage—a lover in rap- 
tures, at the feet of his miſtreſs after 
all, I don't think the ſtage ſo very, very 
conducive to good morals, as its advo- 
cates would perſuade us; but it amuſes 
aye, that's ſufficient for molt, of its fre- 
quenters. — The behaviour of our com- 
panions put a ſtop to my moral reflections. 
As Mr. Mattocks grew paſſionate, . they 

grew tender. The lady ſighed; the 

gentleman ſtole her ſoft hand to his 
* to enjoy thoſe | raptures - they only 
w * * She fixed her languiſhing 
eyes 


4+ Fart rümpstir- | 
eyes on his face. He turned his round} 
to meet them. * Heavens! that voice, 
«that ſeducing face!” * Loviſa ſunk es 
my arms, faultering. O Middleton!“ 
le heard his name, ſtarted, turned 
round, knew her, and in a moment was 
! r her ww "wr 


&3 
4 ++ 4 


We were to be out of luck Nie even- 
ing; for, * our evil genius would Have 
it, who ſhould at- that moment pop 
his impertinent head into the box but 

Thornton? — O! for twenty pens, to : 
deſcribe this ſcene !' with one it is im- 
psſhble—for twenty things were going 
on at once == Thornton ſtorming; Mid- 
dleton looking: defiance and ſcorn; tlie 
two aunts ſeolding; Lovifa Talg 6 
the incogmta weeping; I, what did 1 do?! 
Lord knows! my head turned round, 
| E ſee ſuch à coteris of confuſion. Louiſa 
2 r one. os 'M dachten ſtood like a 


* 
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ſtatue, his arms folded, his eyes gliſten- 
ing, the picture of ſilent woe. How 
he ſettled matters with his Dulcinea 
after we left them, is his affair, not 
mine. Louiſa was put to bed, greatly 
indiſpoſed. I retired to mine, not at all 
charmed with the conſequence of my (as 
I intended it innocent) frolic. And now 
what do you think of your nonpareil, 
your fine Middleton, on whoſe merit and 
perfections you have laviſned ſo many 
encomiums ?—O thoſe men! thoſe men! 
O'Brian, *tis well you are away! or 1 
fear you would have had a. curtain- 
lecture. Every one of them is a rogue 
in his heart.—Go to bed, child; and be 
. thankful that you have nothing to ſay 
to them. —Single—who would not wiſh 
to be ſingle * Inconſtant wretches! while 
we pine and die at a diſappointment in 
love, they fly to the arms of ſome 
| kind fair-one; and all their cares are 
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TowW' pity iny Loviſa!—But 1 
f "have wrote to her. I endeavour as 
wmüeb as "poſſible to avoid the plaintive 
fiyle, when. I write to my lovely O'Brian 
Would 3 you belieye it, my dear? Com- 
pallon for our Louiſa was, the only 
emotion * felt at our recital, I have, 


. 


too · lovely image i is no > longer e 
Would I had ſooner fer about this con- 
| queſt over my. paſſion l I believed it im- 
poſſible; and therefore durſt not attempt 
it, A hearty good · will is every thing. 
But 1 had not that will — the tender in- 


2480 


farpation was too pleaſing to be relin- 
quiſhed. Alas! I am wiſe too late. 
One cannot love without hope. Why 
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did he flatter me?—Did he—ah'! no 
I deceived myſelf. _ Had J alone, ſuffer- 
ed for my folly,” I could patiently ſub- 
mit to fate; but to have involved 
my * beloved” friend in miſery—this f is 
too much.: 1 cannot bear the painful 

thought. ö Whenever! it obtrudes itſelt = 
and I cannot baniſh it from my mind 
it quite deſtroys that ſerenity | which 1 
ſhould otherwiſe experience it in my loved 
retreat. 1 Was ever of a retired turn? 

Misfortuhes early damped my natural | 
chearfulneſs. I am thankful to Heaven, 

Middleton's conipaſſiion ſtopped | "as it 
did, ere he had conſented to bind the 
joyleſs, lovelefs vow. 1 feel, it would 
not have been in my power to make him 
happy; and 1 ſhould have expired with 
grief, had I found him indifferent. Had 
Louiſa but remained fingle—nf6rt: mate 
raſhneſs Why 00 T Hol who. en 
_ — A mw | 
7 an” . E have 


” w. * # 


I have laid down a very ds is 

of life. I love order in every thing. 
Devotion. how. naturally do we fly to 

that for conſolation, when the pleaſures 
af the world elude our purſuits! ſeldom, 
| I fear, t till then my devotion, I ſay, and 
ſome acts of | benevolence, which my, 
large fortune impowers me to perform, 
with the aſſiſtance of books and muſick, 
agreeably diyide my time, I can. aſſure 
you, it does not bang heavy on my 
hands; nay, the day is too ſhort for my 
various employ ments. e ee 34 


The Colonel has diſcoveted to whom 
ke is obliged” for his commiſſion: am 

ſorry for it. His gratitude i is diſtreſſing. 
le earneſtly entreats permiſſion to ſee me, 
and thank me in perſon —I cannot, will 
not ſee him. Why does he plague me 
with unavailing ſolicitations! He may 
depend on my friendſhip ; J have. no 
more to give. | 


My 


— 


yn — 
—— — —— 
* 


able friend. Never: as there a: happier 


them a viſit, and Raid a fortnight, ' 1 
longed to return home: Myy retreat was 
, ee me when I went back to 


1 rar rairwps n, 


yo" gin eee 3 ess 


pair. At their repeated requeſt, oP 


There I fix for life. Yow pity me, 


ay doubt. I amrnotinticled to it on my 


own account. What I Keel for others, can 
alone diſturb" my repoſt ea hed and 


* For bleſſ· 0 nnn with her angel 
FART 6c face, 
6 7 Diſpels the gloom, pry brightens 
: Pf: HOO”... n e Gin 


"br | "In am moſt gncerely yours, 


Thi. IP x Caen ron. 
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From Mr. Mrd 5 to Caprain 


2 BA IAA. : 


HE R E are "TRY O'Bri ian? I 


muſt write, though the letter 
ſhould never reach you: I muſt give vent 
to my emotions. I have ſeen her. 


Alas! the ſaw me too— in ſuch a ſitu- 
ation, in ſuch company {—Curſe on my 
een O'Brian, ſhe muſt deteſt 


me; *'tis no more than I do mylelf, 1 


could hate Lady Belvidere. Yet how was 
ſhe to blame? Kind lovely charmer! 
forgive thy Middleton. — Have I two 
hearts then? Of one, I am ſure, my 


' Louiſa is the ſole poſſeflor.—And who 


poſſeſſes her? — That thought leads to 
_ madneſs. | Yet: I ſaw her in his arms, 
and he lives—he dragged her from my 
A ſight · 


1 
I a 
— 
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ſight—l ſtood and faw all this—yet he 
lives — aſtoniſhing! — She refuſed my 
- affiſtance, puſhed me from her with an 
averted eye. By my ſoul, I believe there 
was even a mixture of ſcorn in her man- | 
ner of repulſing me. Her ſcorn! that 
is too much; yet, in her firſt ſurprize of ; 
ſeeing me, ſheexclaimed O Middleton!” 
— Never ſhall I forget the tone of her 
voice; it thrilled to my heart. But when 
the ſurly huſband came — curſe on his 
iatruſion ! — I. could rave myſelf into 
madneſs—he bore her off. She permitted 
Him, and even caſt a diſdainful look at 
me. I was ſtupified; ſtood like a ſta- 
tue, void of ſenſe or motion. Lady 
Belvidere recalled me to life and ſenſi - 
bility. She took my hand, and bathed 
it with tears. Had ſhe upbraided me 

but ſhe is all ſoftneſs, I ſunk. upon her 
lovely boſom — her ſnowy arms encircled 
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and one only, 1 forgot my Louiſa.— The 
bewitching infatuating ſex How ſhall 1 
break with her? Unmindful of her re- 
putation, ſhe haunts me like my ſhadow; 
the moſt tender billets, the moſt endear- 
ing careſſes—how-ſoothing the fondneſs 
of a woman ſo charming! How. can L 
diſentangle myſelf? can 1 wound the 
heart that loves me? Perhaps vanity 
magnifies the difficulty. I am not the 

firſt who has enjoyed her favours. Well 
then, prudence; I will endeavour to liſten 
to thy dictates, —But time I muſt not 
de too abrupt.—She may meet with one 
the likes better. We are no longer ſhut 
up in the couνH. She again ſhines in 
the bean monde. Her beauty attracts a 
thouſand admirers. But can ſhe change, 
after ſo many vows of endleſs conſtancy? _ 
How often has ſhe ſworn, while preſſed. 
to her beating heart, it was and ever 
rn be mine] And can ſhe change? 
ALL ms "PI 


4 
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Vanity aſks che nnn. Experience 
anſwers Yes.” Her houſe is now the 
render vous of all the gay of both ſexes; 
yet ſhe till diſtinguiſhes me from the 
chrong3 her eyes are continually in 
frarch of mine. How often has ſhe 
whiſpered me, preſſing my hand. 0 


Middleton]! how I deteſt this crowd 1 


Why have we ſeft the dear n retreat of 
„bone and joy?” | pr 


But EY dwell. my. en 10 3 


in this G Syren? or rather, why. 
Louiſa, does thy divine image intrude, 


to ſtir up ſuch tumults in my ſoul A 


What have I now to hope for from thee? 
Not if I might, would I injure thy angel 
purity ; not even to be revenged on the 


me than my ow-•n. The very ſight of 


thee chaſtens my deſires; in thy preſence, 


1 . che malt powerful temptations. 
5 | l That | 
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| : That and that only is a ſecurity for my 
virtue. Admit me to it; let me adore 

' thee in ſilence; tis all I aſk. 1 —_ 


| Adieu! dear George. A meſſage 
h | 1 my ſiſter obliges me to leave you 
feen hoop 
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From Mrs. Onanie Miſs Townvrnp: ” 


. «aſe i 


n Es E two aki old 8 . 
| My aunt is as fond of pleaſure and 
diſppation as a girl of fifteen. How pre- 


poſterous! She Was a beauty in the days 
of yore, How to adorn that to the beſt 


5 


| advantage, employed her youth; the 


.ornameats of the mind never once en- 
tered her head. Now ſhe is old, that 
mind is a perfect void. Were it not for 
cards, her exiſtence would be inſupport- 
able. She will drag me about too. 
But, when O'Brian returns, I ſhall turn 
over a new leaf. I am naturally of a 
domeſtic turn fact, I aſſure you, tho 
that arch ſmile ſpeaks your incredulity. 
She and Lady Biddulph are inſeparable. 
Tou would die wih laughing, were you 

| | 3 
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to bear the converſation between the two 
old gentle women. My aunt is a! fine» 
lady in town, you muſt know; quite a 
different perſon to that ſhe: was in the 
222 unn wy f nothing but OR 


* * RS * 
3 


_ © O'Brian is well. I have Juſt received: 
a letter from the deat creature: I expect 
him in a fe days. His brother is better, 
thank Heaven | Long, may. the worthy. 

_ creature lire, to enjoy his fortune! * 
Never was there ſo generous a brother. 

He has ſettled an eſtate of three hundred 

a year on my O'Brian, ſtill determined 

| do continue ſingle. We. are too rich ; 
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but it can't be * — 0 ach for my 
CY * 9 es 23 wt i 4 5 


* 
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| e continues ne Louiſa in 
| che plaintive m6od. I have only enjoyed 
one tete à tie with her ſince the opeta. 
6 Have: you wrote to. dear Miſs. Ton- 
i : 5 end 
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end lately?” ſaid ſhe.—* Yes, I wrote 

| 4 to her laſt Thurſday.” —* And did you 
2 tell her—” ſhe ſtopped, bluſhed, and 
[ 

| 

| 

| 


_ caſt down her eyes. — © Did I tell her? 
Can you doubt it? I was too full of 
1 indignation againſt the odious male 
creatures, not to make the moſt of 
« our adventure.” — < Ah? my dear, 
how greathy would it pain her gentle 
boſom!“ and ſhe uttered a deep ſigh, J 
which the intended I ſhould ſet down to 0 
your account, but which 1 thought full 
as Juſt to fet down to her own. — * Ho- 
0 ſhocked, how ſurprized, will ſhe be, | 
« when ſhe hears that the man — a few 
% months—fo very ſoon—”? — . A few 
<<. months, my dear! Upon my word, I 
© wonder his grief held out fo long. 
« Burt, when a kind handſome fair-one_ 
comes in the way, it muſt ſpread its | 
% light wings, and in a moment fly.“ — 


„Did you think her ſo very handſome, 7 | 
Mrs. O'Brian ?** — Obſerve, my deer 
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Miſs 'Townſend, if 1 had not called her 
handſome, I ſhould not have been with 
ſuch a pretty toſs of the head called Mrs. 


O'Brian.—_.** I ſaw only her profile, child. 


When the buſtle began, ſhe pulled her 
hood quite over her face. But don't 
be uneaſy, my dear; I muſt ſay, 
* that profile was charming.” — 1 
<* uneaſy!” and ſhe looked terrified — 
Heaven forbid I ſhould be uneaſy! 
He can now be nothing to me, 1 
c ſhould deteſt myſelf, if I found my 
© heart capable of the leaſt partiality for 
e any man but him whom fate deſtined 
for my huſband. Nay, were I free, 
after the knowledge I have gained of 
* his diſpoſition, I ſwear to you, 
nothing ſhould prevail upon me 
*« Make no raſh vows, my dear,“ in- 
terrupting her; no matter what you 
% would do if free: to act properly now 
e you are fettered, is all you have to- 
* a t requires no ſtudy/!”* 
e cried 
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cried ſhe, diſdainfully ; 4 tis Proof of 


% his levity is ſufficient: T am thankfuk 


1 for it; it has done me good. I thought 
e might wirhout breach of duty allow 


1 to eſteem him; there might 


have been danger even in that trifling 
& jind'ulgence. But T am cured. of all 


*©© my former weakneſs; I ſhall. behold: 
him without the leaſt emotion Con- 
„ tempt is all he can now inſpire, 1 


_ © trembled every time I went out, leſt 
„ ſhould meet him. But now I ſhall 
ſee him with perfect compoſure.” —. 


4 J give you joy, my dear,” faid J ſmil- 
ing; but did you then believe the man 
« an angel? We fooliſh” women deck 
<-/the idol of our affections with a thou- 
fand perfections, which exiſt. no Where 


but in our too. lively imaginations ;; 


and, when we find them mere erring 


4 imperfect mortals like ourſelves, we 


ture never intended them. If you 
7" Lenpet 


hee hs k 
2 = . 
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c expect to meet with à Sir Charles 
6 Grandiſon, child, why I fancy you 
e will be a.little diſappointed. Middle. 


A 


20 ton is juſt like the reſt of his ſex: 
rather handſomer and more engag- 


% ing indeed than the general un of 
« them; but as to virtue, and ſo forth, 


much on a par with his neighbours, II 


preſume. The preſent * — | 
6; abeund . en Oo Fer 5 


J 


Thornton's s entrance. RAR. mend to the 


ſubj ect. Lady Biddulph expects you 


« this evening, I have. delivered my 


© meſſage. It ſhall never, be ſaid I 
make you: a priſoner. You are at 


„ lberty. to follow your own deſires, 


Madam. 44 I ſhalt not go, Sir, 
„ unleſs you firſt tell me it is agreeable 


« to you.” ——*<© You may. do as you 
6 pleaſe.”—< Then I ſhall ſtay. ““ 1 


66 thought ſo. My relations are not the 


TY people you. are moſt fond of K pe 
D. * 3 L013 ; 
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Jou had rather go to Covent-garden, 
« * nenen N ter ith | nn he _ 


* — 


She died | hen fine eyes to 9 
with a look of ſuch ſweet ſorrow, even 

Be could not behold her unmoved. He 
preſſed her to his heart O Louiſa! if 
t you did but love me! -I hate ſcenes 

of matrimonal fondneſs, almoſt as much 

as its quarrels; ſo away I tripped— 
found ' a card at home from Lady 
Biddulph, to invite me to N r | 
Adieu! 1 myſt * | 5 | 


* 


ft Yours, 


A. OR, IAN, } 


— 


1 
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| Acton 1 e 1 1 did 
not go till late: I hate cards, and 
| hoped the parties would. be ſettled ere I 
arrived. They were ſo. At one table, 
ſat Thornton, my auat, another old 
| dowager, and an. old ſuperanuated beau 
of the laſt age. At another, our charm- 
ing Louiſa, bright as a goddeſs, her fine 
light hair elegantly dreſſed, her diamonds 
_ admirably diſpoſed, her gown white lute- 
. ſtring trimmed with ſilver blond, in deep 
q flounces z quite killing! I pitied the 
f poor beaux, who gathered round her 
chair like a ſnow-ball, gazing, whifper- 
ing, Divine creature! Happy Thorn- 
«. ton]! What eyes! What lips! What 


'M .teeth! bs Twas n a a female, 
ſo 


LV 


— — — * * — — . 
— — * 


I whiſpering alked 
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. delighted with her beauty, that for 
ſome time ſhe wholly engroſſed my atten- 
tion. At laſt, a very ſweet voice from 
the oppolite ſide of the table made me 


ſeek for the ruby lips from whence pro · 


ceeded 4 1. play with leave, in the ſaid 
gentle accent. T ſtarted, Sure, faid 1 to 
myſelf, I have ſeen that face before. I. 
looked again — thoſe languiſhing eyes, 
1 features, that lovely bloom 

ah! there is the little mole near the 
corner of the left eye, which ſtruck me 


as ſo very becoming. As I live, our 
incognita I aſked 


ed her name.—“ Lady. 
«< Belvidere.” Upon my word, Middle- 
ton, you fly at noble game. et what 
modeſty in her appearance a dignity too !* 

&d Louiſa if ſhe knew 
her. — No, I. "with I did; there is 


* ſomething —— engaging in her 
* countenance. 


Don't you think her 
J n Ir. p46: er re-- 


* 
» #4 I# 
: „ "head TY ; 
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1 thas duften who ſhould « enter but 
dhe gay Mrs. Conway, who is in the fe- 
male Bean monde what Sir Harry Fowler 
js to the male, the leader of every 
new faſhion, pI ſtandard of Polite- 
neſs ; perfect miſtreſs of the bon ton, a 
traveled lady, and a coquette. | She ſwam, 
into the room, led by—gueſs who ?—— 
Middleton! — Approaching Lady Bid- 
dulph, 1 have brought you a beau, 
«« Madam; he was on the” wing, bur I 
« ſeized him by: one of his pinions : I. 
« like: to ſhoot flying.. He knew not 
% whither I was-dragging: him to; but L. 
« am ſure he will now make your. Lady-- 
„ ſhip and his fair conductreſs one of 
« his beſt: bes, on finding himſelf in 
„ ſuch a brilliant circle. Upon my word, 
„Lady Biddulph, you ſhine immenſely 
_ to-night. Let me ſee,. who have you? 
Ahl ma cbert Belvidere, nh whiſking; 
to o the card. table, „ when left you the 
* odious 
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* odious country? You have adorned 
« your complexion with ſome of its lilies 
te and roſes.” — Middleton's entrance had 
furniſhed roſes for more cheeks than hers 
— Louiſa, loſt. a ſans. prendre vole — we 
were not, you muſt think, quite ſo atten- 
tive to the game as we had been ſome 
time before. — The man bimſelf was a 
little embarraſſed at firſt; but ſoon reco- 
vered his preſence of mind and agreeable 
_ eaſe. The lady of the manſion gave him 
but a cool reception, Thornton forgot he. 
was to deal; he changed colour; 3 his 
hands let, his. whole form Was. 
agitated u with F ; Le a ae 


Middleton ml: his reſpedls — . 
uſual grace to his acquaintance, / who ga- 
thered round him. He approached me 
with one of his inſinuating looks, How 
well my dear Mrs. OBrian? when heard. 
« you from my friend ?” I retreated a. 


lille, chat! might lead him farther from. 
Louiſa ; 5 


3 
| 
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Lovith 5" but all I got by this nanæuvre 


was, to loſe my place at the back of her 
chair, of which he immediately took pof- 
| ſeſſion. Thornton ſat facing us. Rage 


inſtantly inflamed every feature. Lady 
Belvidere bluſhed, and raiſed her fine eyes 


to his face with a glance which to me was 


perfectly intelligible. Louiſa took out 
her ſalts. The room is ſo cloſe!” 
looking round her; our table is placed 


in the very midſt of the crowd. I win 


« the. pool was out ;” and ſhe fanned 


herſelf with ſome violence. — At this, 


Middleton retired to the oppoſite fide. 
Worſe and worſe | He now ſtood facing 


| her. She knew not what to do with her 
eyes; her huſband's upon her. Middleton: 
caſt his down — an air fo tender, ſo re- 

- ſpeAful — never did I ſee him look ſo 
handſome; his dreſs fo elegant — a pale 


blue, embroidered with ſilver; his waiſt-- 


coat white tabby, ſtriped with ſilver, 


. in a n round the edge in 
"_ 
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the tambour; his fine hand ſet off to ad- 
vantage by the fineſt point ruffles; his 
hair ſo much in taſte; his attitude ſo 
graceful; leaning on the back of Lady 
Belvidere's chair; ſhe every now and 
then turning round to whiſper; their 
faces almoſt meeting; her eyes devouring 
his charms! The man's a coquet — yets 
if I thought he had the vanity, the 
| cruelty, to intend by his behaviour to 
pain the gentle boſom of our friend, how 
heartily would I deſpiſe him] I believe he 
did not. He ſeemed not to know one 
word Lady Belvidere ſaid to him; he 
fmiled not at her prattle; his eyes re- 
turned not her ſeducing glances. No; 
Louiſa alone engroſſed his thoughts. 


| She was miſerable, nevertheleſs— I 


* begin to think,“ whiſpered ſhe to 5 
me, Lady Belvidere's countenance is 
not quite ſo engaging as I at firſt 
thought it. Is not her behaviour rather 
* "free? rather bold, J — ſay ? Mid- 
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« dleton and ſhe ſeem upon very tolera- 
ble terms. No matter, my dear,” 

returned 1; <6 he can be nothing to you, 
00 you lden ſo think no more about 


4 it. 1 8 A juſt reproof I thank you 


for it.“ — © I hope it does not come 
= late.“ . I own, I was a little 
« flurried at his firſt appearance: but 
tis over; I am myſelf again. vet I 
* muſt add, what would his companion 
«ar the ait think, were ſhe to ſee bis. 
4 preſent flirtation? Inconſtant ſex!” 
Not very inconſtant in regard to her!” 


returned I, ſmiling.— 4. Good Heavens U 
«what do you mean? is it poſlible?, 


* can it be the perſon we faw with him? ? 
* Huſh! my dear; aſk no more 


e queſtions at preſent. Your face i is too 
« expreſſive. Thornton's eyes are oo us.“ 


— I left her, and fat down in the next 
room, where an idle fer of people like 
myſelf had formed 4 circle, preferring. 
chat to gaming. Here I found Mrs. 

. S8 | 
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Conway, and Sir Harry Fowler diſplay- 
ing all their airs and graces to an admir- 
ing crowd, who had gathered round them. 


As ſoon as he ſaw me, he flew to hand 
p me to a ſeat. ; 45 Madame O'Brian! 


on Now,” added he, « Jam a ſecond 
% Alexander; bleſſed both with Statira 


% and Roxana!” — * Nothing can be 
more juſt than your compariſon; for 


«be rivals, when ſuch an accompliſhed 
« hero as Sir Harry Fowler divides his 


ce attention between us?“ — 0, Ma- 
« dam! the Gmilitude i is incomparable, | 


44 Alexander was a very preity fellow in 
* his own way; loved his bottle, bis 


* miſtreſs, and his horſe; gamed too 


6c with his brother kings, for no leſs than 


* 


10 * kingdoms at a fake.” — ph > Quite A 
« macaroni, Sir Harry; "ooly. that he 
6 Was fond of fighting, which I think is 


not 


. 


** 


6 what can mote reſemble an antient 
A than a modern macaroni—and as 
« for" that lady and I, can we fail to 


„ ne i RNS 


li wiktitntdirib FA 


< not much the modern taſte and then 1 
„ he knew nothing of dreſs. What a 
«figure his glittering helmet, compared | 
to that little hat, which gives you at 
once ſo faſhionable and ſo meek an 
« appearance! What an appearance his 
« maſculine hand, compared to that bit 
* of wax, which eſcapes from the paſte 
in which it is all night incruſted, to 
« diſplay in the evening that brilliant to 
« which it adds ſuch juſtre! And then ; 
« what a tremendous appearance would | 
« his weather-beaten countenance ex- 
2 if ſet in competition with that 
"mn delicate © complexion, that face 
© which the breath df Heaven was never 
<« ſuffered'to viſit too roughly!“ —« 0 
Madam, ſay no more — a mere Hot- 
e tentot! I diſclaim all reſemblance!” 
— « An odious fellowl!' cried Mrs. 
Conway. «I queſtion if the creature 
could even dance a minuet. Do you 
remember our allamande, Sir: Harry, 
ET 2 we 


% 
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«at. the Governor's ? 0. ciel 1. what 
60 raptures what extacies! what encores! | 


60 How the little inſignificant Marchio- 
ce neſs was humbled, at my triumph!“ 


3 6 Hal! hal ha! the poor Marchioneſs!” 


* 


echoed Sir. Harry. Her fondneſs was 
quite ſurfeiting; ſhe had. no conſcience; 
wanted wholly. to engroſs me. La 
14 pau ure enfante! I brought her into 


: « faſhion; 3 1 could do no more for her; 


60 * ſeveral affairs. of the ſame nature on 
« my hands. Do you recollect the little 
« brunette?” — * Do I recollect her, Sir 


„Harry? bl quelle diable de figure |— 


how could you find in your heart 
* Iam naturally compaſſionate, Madam. 


But, 4 Proposs.. have you ſeen Lady 
„ Belvidere ſince. ſhe emerged from fo. 


« litude? They tell me, the has found 
% means to conſole herſelf for the loſs oe 


her huſband. A certain perſon” was 


E ſeen but Tam: g n on e 
" *oochfions.” - 


« ct 
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c Harry, I die wich curioſity; She is one 

4 Of my particular friends. Pray tell me 

« alt how and about it. She is 2 gooll- | 

* humoured creature; not very ſenſible 

; « by. the bye; and as to perſon, a mere 

| « wax baby. Do you think her tolera- 

ls ble?“ - Quite the contrary, Madam; 

| 2 nobody would ever have taken the leaſt 

notice of her, if I had not accidentally 

« ſat next her at the play one night. I 

« could not get away. Her huſband was 

then alive. His jealouſy was highly 

% comique.” 4 Do you know ſhe is here 

to- night? * Et. il poſſible ?—Adieu, - 

« ma belle!” riſing; I fly to pay my 
L devoirs to la belle veuve a duty 1 incum- 

< bent. ll return in a an n inſtant.“ Away” 
. flurtered: 45] ny 


K 2 


* bun grew. weary oſs my affected 
ee and again ſtrolled into the 
card - room. Affairs were much in the 
ſame ficuation as when I left them, only 
, that 
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that: Middleton was engaged in coriverſa- 
tion with Lord 'Fitzwilliams, and Sir 
Harry bad taken his place by Lady 
Belvidere, where he poured forth a 
thouſand impertinent compliments, to 
which ſhe paid not the leaſt attention. 
Her eyes, her thoughts, were otherwiſe 
employed. ene was ir- weary. 

of che we" | 

| Mrs, 8 e into en room; 
the looked: round, ſpied: Middleton, 
tapped him familiariy on the ſhoulder — 
% Well, you unpolite wretch, what on 
| « earth. have you been doing all the even- 
ing? I have a thouſand things to ſay 
to vou.“ She dragged him to a ſeat, 
ſunk into her own with ſuch an eaſy air, 
her hoop falling ſo gracefully about her, 
not low enough however to hide the 
pretty foot and well- turned ankle. 
6 „What for ward creatures] whiſpered 


"3 8 
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w Thank Heaven, the pool is £248 
* Would we were at home!“ 40 And 1 
would ſo too, Louifa. Here comes one, 
ve who will not, * fancy, be backward to I 
«| promote that wiſh,” — « Afe you for | 
« going, Madam ?” 5 fried, Thornton, i in 
4 tyrly accent. oth hen oi | 


a 5 1 5 7 — * . : g , 1 4 « 
POCO ELICIT Fad EE 


Oe a, eyes ky be drew 
near. As Louiſa roſe, one of her ruffles 
caught hold of one of the little baſkets 
which held her counters. Middleton 
flew to life, them. She ſtooped the fame 
Inflant ; 3. their-faces almoſt met. In her 
haſty, attempt to riſe, her. foot flipped; 
he fell forward; : he caught her in his 
arms. His ſhirt-boſom. was open; a 
_ docket, which, bung by a black ribband 
at his neck, entangled i in her ſtomacher; 
on A ſudden ſpring ſhe gave to diſengage 
herſelf from his embrace, the ſtring broke, 
and. the, poor locket hung at her breaſt. 
They were in too much agitation to ob- 
. 
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ſerve this. I did, however; and, by way 


of taking hold of her arm, for ſhe was 
ready to ſink with terror and confuſion, 


and flood in no ſmall need of ſupport ; 3 
in doing that friendly office, I ſeized the 

dangling little ornament. . No more,” 
thought I, *©* ſhall your Belvidere s fa- 
<< yourite ringlet grace your boſom. You 


e deſerve ſome puniſhment, for having, 


&, by your aukward effort of politeneſs, 


25 « ſo greatly diſconcerted my friend. 


Thornton . on Nas occafion— 


what did he look like? — Like a fool — 
an angry one, however. Vet who was to 
blame? Nobody, that I know of. He 
ſeized his wife by the hand, rudely 
enough, and, forgetting how unfaſhiona- 
ble he made himfelf appear by a conduct 
o unprecedented in the beau monde, led 


- moſt ſtupid trio in our way home; and I 
FS ITE HHP 6 A C 


her to her chair. I was glad her carriage 
was not there, as we ſhould have made a 


\ 75 5 +2 2 
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hoped the cool air—for he is too e of 


the fop ever to make ule of ot 95 1485 1 fe 
legs when the weather will permit bing to 
uſe his own—l hoped, I fay, that by the 
time he had trudged the length of two or 
three ſtreets, exerciſe and freſh air would 
| damp the fire of paſſion, which this acci- 


dent had Kent 1 in his jealous brealt. 


1 $# 4 &+# 


Middleton gracefully offered me his 
hand — accepted, you may be ſure 
What do I not” ſuffer, Madam, on 
OT your charming friend's account? 'Yet 
1 I] endeavour to avoid any thing particu- 
© Jar in my behaviour to the dear angel. 
This curfed accident (though my heart 
never experienced a more lively tranſ- 
port than to feel the lovely creature 
«in my enraptured arms) has, I fear, 
« given pain to her gentle boſom. Mine 
* is all in a tumult of joy, apprehenſion, 
<« and deſpair..— Lady Belvidere," 
cried I, Bros an arch "Galley * * eaſily 

Oe L775 1514727 c find 
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2 find means to quiet thoſe emotions.” — 


. I dd not t hear, for 1 whitked into 
2 505 1 oe 


By the light of the OY Tate 
Kane the vöcker—4 .crylt A. TE OY 11 


aa 


with diamonds; at the top, a ruby Bal 


pierced with a dart — the motto, 1 love 


and I deſpair... | opened i it—a ſmall ringlet 
of light brown, hair—what have we here? 
Lady Bars is almoſt black; it 
cannot poſſibly be bers. Ab! what 


have 1 done? III lay my life * tis Louiſa' 8. 


A ſecond look—paſt all doubt— the very 
colour, - the charming glaſs, che natural 
-curl— cruel! to have deprived him of 


hat perhaps was his greateſt conſola- 


tion! How came he by it? No matter. 
eres — W it enen he never 


her worthleſs rival is ſo often preſſed ? 
: 45 1 Shall | 
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Shall treſſes raviſhed from a creature 
who is all purity and virtue be ſo pol- 
luted? No; tis a fitter ornament for 
a tender friend, than a lover who can 
for a moment forget her charms in the 
arms of another. The debate was ended. 
L put it to r watch, - And ſo, good 
night, F * 
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From) Miſs Townstno to Mrs. orie, 


9 5 5 a 2 


THAT a life do'you lead, my 
dear! I wonder you have pa- 
ae te what to me appears fo 
trifling, and inſipid to the laſt degree. 
Yet this is called a life of pleaſure. The 
gay world think they enjoy life, while 
they diſſipate it. They are ſo eager in 
purſuit of Pleaſure, that they conſtantly 
cout - ſtrip it in the race. It is modeſt, 
ſhrinks from the ardent lover, hides itſelf 
in ſhades, where it is found of them who 
ſeek it not. You will wonder, and per- 
haps be a little incredulous, when I tell 
you it has even deigned to viſit my ſoli- 
tary retreat, accompanied by that ſober, 
but agreeable matron, Content. Yes, 


my dear, I am ſerenely happy! nor 
would 
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would I change my heart-felt tranquil 
joys, for all the parade of grandeur, 
riches, | and admiration. {+ 


Taking the other day my uſual morn- 
ing excurſion on herſe- back, the fineneſs 
of the weather tempted me to prolong 

ny ride farther than I commonly do. 
This conſequently led me to a greater 
diſtance from home, without conſidering 
I had as far to ride back again. I had 
already tired myſelf. —Luckily a neat 
cottage appeared in view. I rode up to 
it, ordered my ſervant to waib with my 
horſes, and advanced no barred doors 
poverty needs not that precaution; the 
labourer's treaſure is not of that kind 
which thieves: Ow —_— and ſteak. 


18 * * $ . 1 


1 1 into a ſmall cds. whoa 
was a bed; hardly any other furniture. 
It was the dark and dreary habitation. of 
wretchedneſs. On the bed lay an 
e E 4 _ elderly 
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| elderly woman, ſeemingly ' at the point 
of death; by the ſide of jt knelt. a young 


one, holding the other's $ hand, and bath- 
ing it with tears. At my entrance, ſhe 


tarngdronnd,, Hay ſurgri (1-9-4 


1 apologized for my intrulion, and ir in 
«Ks moſt fervent manner made an offer 4 
of my ſervice. They deſired . me to = | 
ſeated. « You come, Madam,“ laid | 

the fick perſon, ce to be witneſs to 2 

< melancholy ſcene. Your countenance | 

0 ſpeaks a feeling heart; your appear- 
«6 ANCE, ability to help the diſtreſſed, 
* the widow and fatherleſs.” She 
ſtopped; ſobs 0 choaked. the paſſage of 
| her voice. The young woman wept 
Aloud. Tou may believe, I was not an 
Wee ee of this ſcene. 


My 


| - The poor woman refomed-—e] I RIP 
« hope, Madam, that a kind. and 
= 6 n. has ſent you 


« here 
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60 here for our relief. Be comforted, 


«my dear Sally; your affectionate mo- 


ther will die in peace, if ſne can pre- 


„ vail on that young lady to become 


= your protectreſs. 0 Madam WM again | 
addteſſing herſelf to me, take pit) on 


«my poor deſtitute girl; ſhe has known 


* þ better days. J am the widow of an 
985 officer. At his death, Lhad nothing 


« to ſubſiſt on but the ſmall penſiè on 


„ allowed by the Government. re- 
« tired to this cottage with my two 
« daughters. One of them, dear lamb! 
« is, I truſt, in Heaven the other, you 
& behold i in that afflicted | mourner : ne- 


Ws ver was there a more duriful creature; 
HY ſhe has been the comfort, the ſup- 
« port, of my age. Chearful and con- 
« tent with her humble lor, though 


«© buried in this ſolitary wilderneſs, de- 


by prived of all ſociety but mine, ſhe 
.never knew a melancholy day till 1 
„ Was ſeized with this dangerous illneſs, 
e Es | | © «© My 


oY 
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| My grief and anxiety on her © FO 

" « added to the danger, and has ſhortened 
a liſe which only for hes ſake I was 
1s ſolicitous to preſerve. What would 
1 become: of her when I. was). gone, 


* Ah what indeed will become of the 
10 Ri jr ur- if you, Madam, do 
"7 | Cite She is fit for 
Long yy WE e 


11 AY aach Salle ker hand be · 

8 "tween | mine, 0 I will be a mother tO 
. ber,“ cried ; "yy burſting into tears. 
j "Then, folding the Poor weeping girl to- 

| .my boſom, ſunk, into a ſeat, quite loſt 


Woman's thankful praiſes to Heaven, or 
- he gratitude to me. I ordered proper 
aſſiſtance for the poor creature; but it 
Was too late. She expired the next day, 


| afteg ſhe had again ſolemnly entreated a 
repetition 


ate ftiendleſa, deſtitute, and. unknown ? | 


in ſorrow. 1 mall not repeat the good 


— 
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repetition of my promiſe. Sweetly com- 
poſed were her laſt moments. The 


afflicted daughter came home to me. 
Never was there ſo ſincere a mourner. 


She i is very pretty, mild, and W N 


Her gratitude to me is unbounded: 
believe ſhe would lay down, her life * 
ſerve me. Tis I who am obliged. 
What pleaſure can equal the power of re- 
lieving the diſtreſſed? She will, when 
her grief i is r little ſubſided, be an agree - 
able companion. I really feel for her 
all the affection of a parent. Her amiable 
perſon, her artleſs innocence, and her 
warm ſenſibility, are to = higheſt de- 
Wo engaging. | 


Adieu my dear. A melancholy ſtory 
ſhould now and then come in,. to de- 
ſtroy that iaſipid ſameneſs which. yow 
muſt Experience in your continual round 
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will ' T ay nothing 


write to her by the ſame poſt. Com- 
Pfiments 2 ws: 1 hope he | is 


e 


ben 


5 I 


you ſhe's 1 


; . 7 I 
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LETTER I. 


«+» 


rom Mr. Meppreron, 10 Capri 
Abe; 


0 Gs come te town, but away 
you whiſk again. I am all impa- 
tience to ſee you. Dear George, return. 
What do vau do at Richmond at this 
ſeaſon? Thoſe, relations of yours have 
no conſcienee. Well, then, I muſt write, 
if I cannot ſee you. Things have taken 
a ſtrange turn ſince we met at Cornelys's. 
My vanity is ſeveral, Peg lower.—You 
there ſaw me the envied favourite of the 
fair Belvidere. You ſaw me ſtruggling 
to break my fetters. A lady of pleaſure 
gives one but little trouble on theſe oc- 
caſions. My ſelf. loye made the diffi- 
culty. She eauld not do leſs than pine 

| roy 6 237 30 4 Sn 
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and die if I forſook her—ſo ſaid vanity 
—but what loi the 2 ; | 


. — * 


00 3 1 Mens" Rin 8 4 
_— * And the laſt fool's as welcome as 


60 the former.” | =o 


Slad am , though contoundelty | | 
| humbled, that the affair is at an end, | 
Catch me again engaging in idle 1 
- gallantry! F Vain tranſitory. enjoyment, 
where the heart is not engaged! What 
does it produce but ſatiety and remorſe? 

For ſome time, her paſſion for me has 
been in a languiſhing way; there was 


. not fervorenough on my part to animate 
- Folly had had its day; reafon now 


Bert its turn to reign. Such a rival as I 
have got !—When women once give a 
looſe" to their paſſions, and o'erleap the 
- bounds of modeſty and virtue, what is 
chere to ſtop their career? Reputation 


ber ſome time a guard upon their 
actions; 


os as mw 9 4 
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e but in this ſhameleſs age even 
that! is neglected. The ladies of fafhion 
ſeem to out · vie eaeh other in impru- 
; dence. How doubly amiable do fuch 
examples render. the truely virtuous! 
How does my Louiſa ſhine amongſt 
. thoſe falling ſtars! Bright as the fun; 
fixed and immovable as that planet 5. 
fixed and immovable to virtue and dis- 
| cretion, ! Ot. how I adore her!—But to 
return to her contraſt, Lady Belvidere. 
continued to. viſit. her, though much 
ſeldomer than uſual: our tte à Hes be- 
came inſipid; I have even ſeen a yawn 
ſtruggling for vent. One morning, when 
we found ourſelves more. than commonly 
ſtupid, ſhe had taken out a letter for 
her amuſement. This put me in mind 
of one I had to fend to the poſt. I 
rung for my valet. The | moment he 
appeared, I obſerved an unuſual glow 


on che face of my fair companion. — Tou 
| have 


: 
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have ſeen him, George; a tall, hand- 
ſome, blooming fellow —He was dit. 


miſſed with his orders. I ſoon after took 


my leave, and thought no more of the 


matter. — Bat judge of my ſurprize, A 


when, coming into my room next morn- 


ing, he begged I would be ſo good 
« as to diſcharge him—he was forty to 


leave ſo good a maſter — but — but” 


colouring. — But what?” cried 1— 


4. not that I have. the leaſt objections to 


your going.” — Nothing, Sir, but 


4 ſuch offers as I have had JP have 


* tempted me. But your Honour knows, 
every body is willing to mend their 


fortune, if 8 can.“ — Without 


doubt, Frank. I ſuppoſe you are at. 
liberty to tell me by what means you 


* 


4 expect to ad vance yours. „Why! 
. don't know, Sir,“ ſcratching his head, 


c it may not be fo proper; though, to be 


5 Jure, the 5 means NA. but kind- 
ke melee. 
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tc nefs.”—<« O ho!” ſmiling, " 10 there 
« is a lady in the caſe! I haye too much 
| honour myſelf, to aſk you to betray 
« thoſe kind of: ſecrets. You are a good 
% handſome fellow, F rank. I wiſh you 
& ſucceſs, with all my ity You may 
« g. My ſteward will pay you your 
„% wages.” — Tour Honour has ever 


$ 


+4 


4 been-ſo kind, ſo indulgent a maſter, I 
hope you won't ee wg Lady 
_ OP amen wh 14 


I fel my 4055 W WR wits; lane 


and indignation, to be ſupplanted by 
: ſuch a fellow. How mortifying to my 


pride! "F pretended bufinefs, ſnatched ur 
my hat, and fled, left the raſcal ſhoul 
obſerve. my emotions, Tou will laugh 
at me, George. 1 give you leave; for 
"ris really a laughable ſubjeck. Whit A 
woman ! let me not call her ſo; ; the is 
a 14 to A But for the ador- 
£2] e gal | able 
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ble Louiſa, I ſhould from my heart de- 
ſpiſe every thing that had the appearance 


of female, though once their moſt paſ- 


| fionate RUOIrer. Now 11 my admiration 
centers in wc 7 | 


. 
* 


1 ya recovered that precious, 

that ineſtimable little locket, which con · 
tained my greateſt treaſure; that dear 
locket, about which you heard me rave 


ſo much the laſt time I ſaw you. How 


reviving was it to my fond heart, near 
which it always hung! How often have 
I kiſſed and rapturouſiy gazed on it! No 


ſuperſtitious Catholic worſhiped or adored 


the; relick of a favourite ſaint more than 
I, did. that, precious lock; a lock which 


with hah bands * ſtole, 8 15 


wandered over her. ſnowy, neck. 

looked round, conſcious, of the ry 
Her eyes met mine, that ſued for par- 
don. She bluſhed, and did not reclaim 
it. With what tranſport do I recall that 


happieſt 


81 
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happieſt moment of my life! And have I 


loſt that dear pledge of her ſweet ſenſi- 
bility ? Sooner would I have loſt my life. 
O plead for me with your Nancy. On 
my knees, if ſhe will permit me, will I 


join in the ſuit. She can repair my- loſs 


—a ſmall ringlet—my heart is cold and 
lifeleſs for want of 1 its lweet companion. 


Tou have loved, O'Brian! and know | 
how to pity a lover. Lou know alſo 
how to be indulgent to his nn 


Adieu! When do you return ny J 
e Eg 
Yours, 
Joux MzppLzrons 
41 E * 


LETTER 
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ile HF? K. * XI. Vll. 
From Mr. o Baran to Miſs Townszn 1 


0 are indeed ſupremely bleſſed, 
in the power of doing good ; hap- 
pier ſill, in being poſſeſſed of the will. 


Pardon my long lüge. TT knew Loviſa 


would piece the thread of her hiſtory 
where | left off. For my part, I have 


not for ſome time paſt had a A 
leifure for ang. 


* 


0 ©'Brian is 8 z we have been at 
Richmond, and the Lord knows where, 
viſiting about amongſt his relations; for, 
tho' an Hibernian himſelf, he has, by his 
mother's ſide, a great many connections 
in England. I hope now, however, to 
ſettle at home a littlez quite tired of 
— 1 have a notion, O'Brian and 

off. + I ſhall 


„ 


„„ ac Av. AS 
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1 ſhall to the end of our lives be an amaz- 
ing happy couple. He is lively, and 
has an inexhauſtible fund of converſa- 
tion. I do not want for ſpirits ; a little 
ciprice now and theh perhaps, bur tis of 
the! god: fiatũred Kind. 'By ſome n means 
or benkr, de never fad ourſelves at a 
"16s for atmafeinebt. "t is is a great 
point. A man gros weary öf g gazing 
on 4 pretty tee: always the fame,z, 1 the 
mind, on the” Edtitrary, ff. properly 
Sea, 'is capable of continpal 1 variety. 
Nbvelty i is the life of life. Poor Louiſa 
gots! on in the old humdrim fyte. AT” 


7 


O, I had cab Tain Middtetan 
has broke with his Dulcinea. They 
are My but barely civil to each other. 


{ KISS FS 4% 


Light | ove as lightly goes. 


* 


am half 4 angry at "O'Brian. Hoy 


+£3Þkit 


Jou think, he ſerved me? 5 ach 
Ba ngs a at the head of our” bed. He was 


to 
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to riſe early the other morning. He drew 
back the curtains — I was half aſleep — 
took it down, to ſee what o'clock it was. 
The locket ſtruck him. Ha! what 
% have we here? How. happy!” look- 
ing at it again. Les, it muſt be the 
« ſame. Middleton will go wild with 
c joy. How could you be ſuch a cruel 
* „inte gypſey as to keep it from him ?” 
Let go, O'Brian; don't be filly,” 
and I ftruggled violently to get it out of 
his hand—in vain, —-I raved, intreated, 
and even kiſſed him, in · order to get it 
back again. He marched off with it.— 
Very provoking, and very filly! But it 
cannot be bees: man, mot: man, will 
| | have his way. . 


Im the evening, who mould come in, 
to my no ſmall ſurprize, but Middleton, 
led forward to me by his friend. He 
dropped on one knee. You, have made 


j © "i ds the happieſt of men. 15 He opened | 
B , his 
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his boſom, « See, you have in ſome mea- 
« ſure reſtored peace to this IDve· ſick 
« breaſt. But tell me, my dear Mrs. 
« O'Brian,“ riſing, and taking my 
hand, how could you ſo long with- 
hold from me the precious gem?” — 
I looked at O'Brian — & T believe, Sir,” 
with a ſmile, cc your ackni vledgements 
« are not addreſſed to t perſon to 
« whom you owe the obligation.”— 
« Man and wife. are one,” . cried he, 
gailyz © and I choſe to pay them to the 
« moſt agreeable half.” — He fat down, 
and begged I would talk. of the adorable 
Louiſa, —* And why not of the adorable 
* Belvidere?” — «* .Pſha Patt] hear | 
c the has diſmiſſed you. Let me look 
« atyou. Yes, you have a good deal 
«© the air of a diſcarded mortified lover 
—He was going to anſwer in the ſame 
tone, when the entrance of my couſin 
Miſs Hamilton, whom you have often 


heard n me mention in a the country” as my 
| 7 friend 


friend and correſpondent, put: a op to 
the converſation.. She is an an exceeding 
Pretty girl, as I belieye I have alſo told 
vou; very ſenſible and agreeable. 57 


After tea, W webhd' a Witte concert. She 
fings divinely; OBrian is" muſically 
ies, Maddk ten performs a Mhvellle, too 
Well, I flat, for the peace of my young 
friend. She gazed, the. pit ſtened with 


"rapture z 3, ; ſubg © too with fo. much Eenſi- 
bility, - While he, DA, her=the 


an is formed que Once he 
i iſed her hand 1915 Sh 10 ps. 4. 1 5 Charming 


4 Wit Hamilton [ har ſong 1 was inimi- 
« wales ae The g virl bluſhed. He r meant 
nothing; I was 24. to ſee het ſo ſenſi 
"ble of that little diſtinQion, People in 
love have always a tenderneſs i in their 
manner; it gives them a, feducing ſoft- 


neſs, which renders them far more en- 
ng than. thoſe who, are ſtrangers to 


e ſueet paſſion, T never made fo 
| many 


. 2K 
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many conqueſts in my life as ſince I laſt 
came to town, after O'Brian became 
maſter of my heart. *Tis an infectious 
diſeaſe. Miſs Hamilton told me in a 
whiſper, juſt as ſhe was going, „That, 
« much as I had wrote in favour of 
4 Middleton, I had not done him 
“ juſtice. I never,” added ſhe," * ſaw 
% or heard any thing to equal him.“ 
I ſrailed. —He led ber to der am; 


Al I write, becauſe you bid-r me. 
But you will find, by this ſtupid epiſtle, 
that I had nothing earth]y to ſay, w_— 


your ſmalleſt attention. 


4a 


| Toons; 
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414 T From de ame to the "Wy Trey 


1 HAVE tees indifpoſed. The wiſe- 
ones inſiſt on my confining, myſelf to 
the houſe, till a certain FP! event is 
over. O Miſs Townſend, I could wiſh 
myſelf unmarried again. I tremble with 
appfehenſion. O'Brian is all 'tenderneſs 
and love. How are we puniſhed for 
Eve's tranſgreſſion, while the lords of. the 
creation, though equally guilty, eſcape ! 
_ - Heigh-ho! quite low-ſpirited to-day ! 
That tyrant Thornton, having by ſome 
means heard that Middleton viſits here, 
will not ſuffer my Louiſa to come near 
me. How cruel, when I ſtand ſo much 
in need of her ſweet conſolation ! I bave 
wrote to him, in hopes to ſoften his 
obdurate heart. I have promiſed that. 
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the dreaded man ſhall not enter my 
doors till I am well again. He muſt be 
a ſavage indeed if he denies my earneſtly- 
urged requeſt, ſeconded too by his lovely 
wife on her knees, as ſhe tells me in a 
note. Inſtead of liſtening to her ſuit (it 
vas before I wrote, obſerve), he upbraids 
her with a deſire of l. * his curſed. 


4 rival, as he calls bim. 
(38; 4 {4-06 1 43 4 f Sx: 


-O'Brian has juſt BPO me . 

very extraordinary piece of news. Who 
do ꝓou think is married? Such a mar- 
riage ! Lady Belvidere - married to her 
footman ! Odious creature] — She is 
gone to bury her ſname in the country. 
 — The fellow once lived with Middleton; 
her paſſion extends to all that belongs to to 
him. I 'wifh 1 could ſee him. What a 

delightful ſubject for raillery! Frank, 
it ſeems, had talcen a fancy to one of her 
Ladyſhip's Abigails - never once dreamt 
of the miſtreſs. The girl was well born, 
Balli F 2 though 


* 
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though by misfortune reduced to ſervi- 
tude, She was aſtoniſhed at his pre- 
ſumption in daring to addreſs her, and 
few. to complain of him to his begs 
Send him to me,” ſaid the Lady. 
came Frank, pale, * 
her diſpleaſure for what he had done. 
«. You have been paying your addreſſes 


« ſhip will forgive me; I meant no 


5 4 harm. I ſhall be miſerable if your Lady- 


«ſhip is offended at me.” — Tes, 


« Frank, I am greatly. offended, that 
you would ſo far demean yourſelf, 


A lad of your merit, and ſo handſome 
e ag you are, ought to have more am- 
« bitious views,” . Your Ladyſhip is 
« pleaſed to be merry. I hope by that 
you are not very angry; and that you 


vill have the goodneſs: to forgive my | 
&. firſt offence 3 indeed, my Lady, it ſhall 


ce be the laſt.” —** Come nearer, Frank, 


« ines une and ſhe fixed her lan- 


Suitking 


" * 
F BY. : 
o * Yi F * a © oY 
* : 
: — 
he 
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guilhing eyes on his face.: Did yori 


® love the giil ?"—#A little, my Lady.” 


What a groveling taſte ! Did you 
never ſee any body you thought hand- 
„ ſomer? Look at me.” The fellow 


was no fool. Hie now began to compre- | 


hend her meaning. He fell at her feet. 

—*Your Ladyſhipis ton thouſand times 
<4 handſomer z/ but how durſt I look up 

to He bluſhed, and caſt down his 
eyes.. -She- took bis band - “ Riſe, 
«Frank ; 95760 have not offended: love 
levels all diſtinction.“ She bluſhed 


in her torn, as he faid when he informed 


Middleton of theſe particulars,” 1 bardly' 


believe it; the is paſt that long ſince. 
However, we will for once ſuppole the 


bluſhed, not to ſpoil his ſtory.— At this, 
he had the aſſurance to claſp her in his 
arms. They were married next morning. 


Some buſineſs he had left undone at his 


laſt place obliged him to call there ſoon 
after and, in the fullneſs of his. heart, 
BE) FEES for 


102 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
for he will never get the better of his 
ſurprize, he told Middleton the above 
particulars; begging him, however, to 
keep the ſecret till they left town, which. 
they were to do that ſame evening. So 
here is a joyous end to Lady Belvidere's 
adventures. The whole town is in a buz, 
they tell me. I am glad I am confined. 
I ſhould have been peſtered to death, 
vith hearing and being obliged to wonder 
at the ſame, T's told 8 en Bee 

over. 288 A 1K 11 
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Ah! my "fol is rk here e comes 
5 my beloved friend. Adieu Thornton. 
this was very good in you. You: ſo ſel- 
dom deſerve praiſe, that I muſt not paſs. 
this, over. — Pray for me, my , pious, 
friend; and believe me ever er yours, 
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Fiem Mr. Mio pLZTON to Captain 
O BRIAN. | 


L Give you joy, "dear O'Brian, on the 
birth of your ſon and heir. You will 
now be reſtored to tranquillity, 1 was 
not ſorry my lifter dragged me out of 
town. Tour houſe being ſhut up on 
the occaſion to all viſitors, and I being 
by that means deprived of all chance of 
ſeeing my adorable, and you being none 
of the beſt company in the world from 
your extreme anxiety about 1 
loved, rendered my ſtay, in it very” 

agreeable, Add to that, my Dulcinea's | 
inconſtancy had given me a kind of dig 


1 


guſt to the inbpid trifling, of our fine 


| ladies. 


+ | But 


* 
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Bur why do 1 particularize the fabjet 
of my chagrin ? The cauſe, the fatal 
cauſe, is ſtill unremoved. You know it 
well. Long has my breaſt been a 
ſtfanger to peace, A momentary deli. 
rium might for a while intoxicate my 
ſenſes, and divert my melancholy: but 
e : 
the arrow, 1s fixed i in my heart; nothing. | 
can, extract it. The world to me is now 
7 barren v wilderneſs, void of happineſs or 
joy, Were my Louiſa happy indeed, 
1 1 x94 make ſhift to ſtruggle with. my 
Wee but to know her wretchs . 
is too much. — Let us change e 
hea, 4 T cannot bear it, 9 4 10 


"believe I have heretofore told you, 5 
mat Lady Belvidere” 8 manſion is in the l 
neighbourhood, of my brother-in- law. 
How elſe ſhould my evil genius have led 
me to her houſe that fatal day, when her N 
N ſo tempringly EN me to her 

10K Ol arms? 
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arms ? We will forget that adventure, if 
you pleaſe; the recollection does not fic 
eaſy- on me. The woods and groves, 
once the ſcenes of my guilty pleaſures, 
are now dedicated to her new: paramour 
her huſband, I ſhould ſay -I beg her 
Ladyſhip's'- pardon; ſhe is become an. 
-honeſt woman: I had whale * Cit- 
ess. bad alben 


5 e eee 
bim mercy.— was born in this part of the 
country; his parents poor, n in» 
nn er Nl weck ri 


* hs e tian. eee £62 
in thee this I have juſtly beſtowed | 
on them? How few in high life are 
intitled to one ſo good! - An OE 

man,“ fays Pope, is the nobleſt work: 

 *:of God.“ — Why then do we deſpiſe 

them? Riches are an accidental acquiſi- 
tion, foreign to the man. Titles were 
o F 3 originally 
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| originally beſtowed on merit; then they 
| were noble indeed. But now, the moſt 
unworthy, the moſt deſpicable, if favour- 
ed by fortune, may purchaſe them. Or 
ſuppoſe they deſeend from generation to 
generation, from a degenerate and deſp i? 
cable father to a ſtill more deſpicable ſon, : } 
is not the title rather a reproach than an 
honour? He wears the badge of ' metit, 1 
vhich, inſtead of being an ornament, or 1 
giving him conſequence, ought to remind 
us how little he is intitled to that diſtinc- 
tion. What is high birth, if we trace 
6 things to their ſource? Have we not all N 
one common progenitor? The changes | 
and chances of this tranſitory life produce | 
* difference in the circumſtances" of -the \ 
ſons of Adam. 'Ought any thing to | 
be diſgraceful that does not proceed from 
ſome fault in ourſelves ? Why is poverty 
ſo? No man would be poor, could he 
! avoid it. We do not deſpiſe mad men or 
| ſe) we pity Werke” me may pity the 
| W 
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poor; but ought they to be the objects 
of contempt? © Manners make the man.“ 
The poor are deſpicable from the mean- 

neſs of their ſentiments, and aukwardneſs 
of their manners: they have not power 
to cultivate their underſtanding, or enlarge 
their ideas. And what advantage do 
the rich make of this ſuperiority? They 
poliſh their minds and manners, only that 
they may do the more miſchief; they ſpend 
their lives in idleneſs and luxury, to ſay 
no worſe.” The poor are induſtrious. 
What would become of the world, but 
for the ingenious artizan and honeſt: 
trader? Which has done moſt for the good 
of ſociety; this ſame tradeſman, ſprung, 
we will ſuppoſe, from the dregs of the 
people; or the Peer, whoſe life has been 
ſpent in gaming, drinking, and intrigue?” 
| Reaſon finds no difficulty to decide the 
queſtion ; but prejudice is too ſtrong for 
judgement: The good honeſt man will 
1 unnoticed, unreſpected; while the 

ond. F.6 - inſignificant; 
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inſignificant rake is courted and careſſed, 


I return to Lady Belvidere as an in- 
ſtance, Is ſhe not by her conduct a diſ- 
grace, not only to her rank, but her ſex ? 
The world was no ſtranger to her charac- 


ter, to her intrigues, even to the viola- 


tion of the moſt ſacred engagements; 
yet was ſhe not countenanced and viſited 
by the whole town? She is now ſunk; 


into irreparable diſgrace.— Why ? — She; 
has made herſelf an honeſt woman, by 


marrying her footman.— Her footman 


odious . Odious ? why ſo? is not the 


man every way her ſuperior, except in 


the gaudy trappings of rank and fortune, 
Which have no concern with the man? 
He never did any thing that was a diſ- 


grace to his character. When the affair 


| is juſtly ſtated, "Lis he, not ſhe, that has, 
conferred the obligation; ſo. ſays reaſons; 


ut prejudice. remains in Hatu quo 


even I, after all I have ſaid, am a ſlave 
„ 1 could not for the life oma pres 


_ vall 
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vail, upon myſelf to treat him as an equal, 


though perhaps much my ſuperior in 
what is eſſentially valuable, I join the 
laugh againſt Lady Belvidere, though 
her preſent conduct ought to raiſe her in 
my eſteem. It Appears; to the, higheſt 
degree romantic. } | 


Did 1 tell you that Frank's father and 
mother live in a little cot within a mile 
of her houſe ? On her firſt arrival, the 
went to viſit the old folks, led by her 


happy mate. Down ſhe plumped on her 
knees, to aſk their bleſſing. I think 1 
ſee the aſtoniſhment of the old ſouls.— 
they ſpeak the broad dialect of the 
county — it was a curious ſcene of crofs 
purpoſes not one word did they under- 


ſtand of the pompous fpeech ſhe made 


on the occaſion, nor ſhe of theirs. She 
took them home with her in her coach, 
placed them one on each ſide of her at 


table. IF 820 at each other, and 


lifted” 
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lifted" up their Hands and eyes in tent 
wonder, at a loſs how to behave. They 
durſt neither eat nor drink; while the 
Lady treated them with the moſt dutiful 
reſpect, Fathering and mothering them at 
every word. They looked at their ſon; 
he was not much more at eaſe than them- | 
- ſelves. They hoped in the evening, to be 
; releaſed from their penance — no the beſt 
apartment in the houſe was prepared 
* for them. We. will be but one family,” 
1 ſaid my Lady ;- * it-ſhall be my ſtudy to 
make you happy. All who are related 
« to. my W muſt be inexpreſſibly 
« dear. to me.” —* Anon!” (cried the 
honeſt dame, 4 eyes upon the full ſtare; 
for not one lte did. ſne underſtand. . h 


"They » were conducted to eren 
| bed- chamber; a ſmart valet before them 
+ with lights. They thought him the fineſt 
man they had ever ſeen; and were all the 
way, in their country breeding, making 


apologies 
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apologies for. the trouble they gave him 


the ſly fellow ſo reſpectfully bowing and 

ſcraping - Does your Honour want 

e any thing elſe ? Or you, Madam ? Shall 
1 ſend Mrs. Skinner to undreſs you?“ 


The bed next diſconcerted 8 ; rich 

filk damaſk, the ſheets cambric. . No; 
they would rather ſit up, than lie in 
e ſuch a deadly fine place.“ Drowzineſs 
prevailed. They lay on the very. edge, 
afraid of dirtying or ſpoiling it;. never 


flept worſe, | though on down wiſhed 


nen fairly at home rig. 1 


een " 
£244: 


Next Ne a We a of company, * 


for the: inferior ſort of genty, from cu- 


rioſity, were led to viſit her Ladyſhip. 
The old couple again obliged to take 
their ſeat on the right and left ; introduced 


to the gueſts “ Mr, and Mrs. Stevens, 


* ladies and gentlemen ; a worthy pair, 
8 lor whom, both duty and inclination 


60 « oblige 


% - 
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An oblige me to. have the higheſt. reſpect * 


Not a diſh at table they had either ſeen 


their backs O Lord! O Lordi“ 
thought they, would we were . 


” n E 


? 8 Þa + ll 
X: \ C22 & bn i * c F 1 
Feen , {? 


Maſters of n Kind? are | hired to 
P Squire Francis, unfortunately, 
can neither read nor write ; tis not yet 
too late. My ſpouſe and 1,” ſaid 
ber Ladyſhip to ſome viſitors who caught 
him at his leſſons, * find theſe long 
<« eyenings hang heavy on our hands. 
Living ſo long a gay town life vf diſſi · 
«pation, has made me neglect my mulic, 
e drawing, &c. &c I have ſent for 
« maſters, to regain what 1 had loſt. We 
find it amuſing in the country.“ Her 
huſband looks a little fooliſh” on theſe 
otccaſions; but, upon the whole, makes 

no bad figure. A valet ſeldom wants 
a proper ſnare of confidence; ac- 
* | Wins: 
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quire a ſort of , good-breeding too, by 
being ſo much amongſt their ſuperiors.” 
Her Ladyſhip thinks, that by treating 
him with reſpect others will follow her 
example. I believe ſhe is right. Many 
wives, by taking a contrary” method, 
neger their huſbands Os) ying +2 


1 heard ſo mog of this curious ant; | 
' that a whim ſeized me one day, and 
I determined to pay them a. viſita drall 
fancy, you'll grant, conſidering our for · 
mer connection —any thing for amuſe · 
ment! The inſtant the thought ſtruck me, 
I put it in execution; not worth delibera- - 
tion. Away I rode found the Lady and 
her ſpouſe ſeated on a ſopha, be with a hook 


in his hand; conning his leſſon, 1 ſuppoſe. 
She bluſhed, ſcarlet deep. The poor 
devil bowed and ſcraped, did not know 
whether to ſit or ſtand in my preſence, 
She ſoon recovered her preſence of mind 
and FRE aſſurance — “ Mr. Middleton, I 
(0 am 


+ S LES 
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am glad to ſee you. Pray be ſeated,” 
Mr. Stevens,” winking, and pointing. 
to a Chair, —* I need not introduce 17570 


« gentlemen.” '— What aſſurance! — 


No, Madam, tis not at all neceſſary: 


I cannot ſo ſoon have forgot Frank, 
« my faithful yalet.” - She coloured with * 
reſentment You are very polite, Sir; 
«but that faithful valet, as you are 
«pleaſed to call him, is now my lord 
and maſter; and they: who refuſe him 
the reſpect to which that intitles him 
= Will, 1 affure 4p Þ be hes: unwelcome 


171105 1 1 15 


7 "The wot retired in ton 
E reproached myſelf for my behaviour, 
and frankly owned myſelf in the wrong 
gut can you, dear Lady Belvidere, 
ſaid I, taking her hand, believe it in 


nature to behold” my triumphant rival 


«-without reſentment ? „„ Let us not 
lock back, * returned ſhe; 
by | caing . 


a 
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caſting.down-her eyes. That you was 


* once dear to me, I muſt: with ſhame 


« confeſs. But a virtuous love has puri- 
ee fied my heart. I am not the perſon 1 


< have been; no longer the gay, the im- 
*y! prudent Lady Belvidere. There is: a 


ee time for all things. My days of folly 


are over.“ I hope it: is not neceſſary 


for every lady to have her © days of folly,” 


as ſhe mildly calls them. “ My future 
days are dedicated to reaſon and vir- 
tue. A moſt reſpectable reſolution, 
Lady Belvidere!“ “ With your leave, 
« Sir,? | ringing the bell, J muſt deſire 


© the pleaſure of my huſband's company. 
« He is no ſtranger to our former 1 £14 gl 


40 dence. Our tte d ibi may give him pain.“ | 
«T]T give you joy. Lady Belvidere. A 


“ moſt aſtoniſhing couple ! a prodigy of 


om conjugal felicity! You may aſſure him, 
e our tte 2 tte has been perfectly inno- 


* cent; nor have I the leaſt inclination 


crit Thbuld. be. otherwiſe. Your moſt 


„ obedient, 


——— ̃ u 


2 
ou 


PEI C02 N 


2 
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„ obedient, Madam. Long may your 
<« happineſs. continue be took up my 
bat, and g "on exit as FIGS entered. 


'$ iO 92 ; p * ny : 4 — 


NũV A was not a Cle ene at 
my viſit. She raillied me unmercifully 
on the figure I had made. Our ſex have 
s thouſand times more preſence: of 
© mind, more addreſs, than you ne 

© creatures.” "= In ee with har. 1 

Pt!!! f 

Adieu, dear George] My beſt reſpedts 
to your ſick pet. Would ſhe were up 
again, that 1 nenn erer yous agreeable 
ſociety | 3 e en 10 ig 9 
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3 E T T E * 15 5 ir 
4 From the ſame to 1 


{ AM | pr oi to ) death, dear George, | 
with the well-meant importunities of 
this e Peer; my Ager too joins | 


*  %® 


age reaſons, too tedious t to > Ns 


| chief, that the noble family of Middle- 


ton may not be extinct for want of an 
beir. My Lord, you know, is not only 
connected to me by marriage, but by 


blood. He has not, nor is likely to 
have, any children; failing him, his 


eſtate and title deſcend to your humble 
ſervant. But how can I give my vows, 
my hand, where I cannot give my heart? 
That bas long ceaſed to be in my gift. 


Can I ever love any one but my adored 


Loviſa * will they tell me love 
cannot 


cannot exiſt without hope? What, alas! 
have I to hope? Thornton is as young as 
myſelf; and yet I love, even tomadneſs; 
_ *tis a weakneſs which I condemn, but 
cannot conquer. Were it not for this, 

moſt chearfully would I yield to the 
preſſing. ſolicitations of my friends. 
Marriage appears to me a duty Which we 
owe to ſociety. A man, if he has a for- 
tune to maintain a family, is inexcuſable 
if he does not enter into that uſeful 

engagement. If he dillipares that for- 
tune on his pleaſures, he is an idle drone 

amidſt the induſtrious bees. His ſitua- 
tion ſubjects him alſo to a thouſand vices 
0 and temptations, from which, that fate 

would ſecure him. 1 1 


4 


| Lightly ui affeaed t to-treat ny 3 
with Lady Belvidere, yet has it been 
moe of. very ſerious. remorſe.. 1 

am no infidel. Cuſtom and the faſhion 


Kae world will not always ſtifle the 


voice 
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voice of conſcience, I never. indeed was 
* guilty of ſeduction; but that only palli- 
- -ates my guilt. My offence was not of 
the moſt enormous nature; yet never- 
theleſs it was a deviation from thoſe ſtrict 
rules of morality which they who are 


honoured with the name of Chriſtian are 
bound to > obey. . 


You! think 1 am inclined to preach 
this morning. No, George, I am only 
liſtening to the dictates of reaſon; to that 
unerring light within us, which, when 
not blinded | by paſſion, will always teach 
us to diſtinguiſh right from wrong. 
Though I have indulged myſelf with a 
few of thoſe liberties to which cuſtom 
indulgent to our weakneſs gives a kind 
of ſanction, yet I deſpiſe the character of 
a rake; that is to ſay, a wretch who is 
loſt to all delicacy and refinement ;. who 
loves—or rather who has a brutal deſire 
for —the Whale ſex withaut diſtinction, [ 


have 


NF EIT „ͤ«„ „„ 
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7 re been nice even in my amours; an 


immodeſt woman was ever my averſion; 
thoſe only © who. would be ſought, and 
not unwoo'd be won,“ could ever 
1 excite, my pallion : nay even that. was 
f! _ Toon followed by ſatiety and diſguſt, and 
T returned with double reliſh to the ſociety 
. virtuous women, of, whom 1 never 
q formed a judgement by my knowledge 
1 thoſe 1 had ee — led 
* Mr. it 1 an bar ca gig. 


| * 8 2 will not agree 850 WF lively. 2 Mar- | 
J i | | chioneſs in Marmontel, 60 That women : 


* are virtuons only by good duck.” 1 
think they deviate from their nature when A 


they are otherwiſe; not that I admire 
your cold unimpaſſioned mortals: I 


would have them full of ſenſibility, and * 
1 ttremblingly alive to love; but it muſt 
; be that kind of love 1 75 0 they them- 
” ſelves have adorned with ſo much purity, 


delicacy, and ſentiment ; ; that union of 
| \ fouls, 


1 
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ſouls, that ſweet delirium, which may 
indeed miſlead their ſenſes, but which 
never will pollute the heart; that paſſion, 
in ſhort, Which Rouſſeau has contrived 
for his Eloiſa, who, in ſpite of her 
W e n n n i 
i ke. „ Frys: 
| This, you. will: perhaps an: me, is 
only an imaginary character. True. 
But to: me at leaſt it does not appear at 
all an unnatural one. Perhaps we differ 
in our ideas of virtue. Do you make no 
difference between a woman who proſti- 
tutes herſelf from a vicious inclination, 


And one WO falls. from the violence of 


her love to ote particular object? To the 
firſt, all men are alike; to the laſt, there 
18 but one man in the world, and that 
18 her lover. The firſt is loſt for ever; 
the laſt: will never know a ſecond weak - 
neſs. I can produce a thouſand inſtances 

to confirm this fees. bur ' tis . 


Vor. II. 


we. 
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las uz e — * chern to 
more ſober. matrimony. My ſiſter takes 


| — of my abſence from the idol 
of my adoration, to accompliſh her 
ſcheme. There is not a fine girl within 


twenty miles round, that ſhe does not by 
ſome means or other contrive to intro- 


duce to me; her houſe is crowded with 


_ thoſe agreeable gueſts :- but their inten- 


tions are ſo viſible, it fruſtrates their pur- 
poſe. I am obliged to dance with them, 
chat with them, and walk with them, 
from morning till night. But the in- 
ſipidity of ſome, the trifling folly of 
others, the affectation and forward ad- 
vances of the whole, effectually ſecure 
me from their otherwiſe engaging per- 
ſonal attractions. They amuſe, however; 


Which is one great point with me. I do 
not wiſh to indulge my unhappy weak- 
neſs. On the contrary, I do all in my 
power to. conquer it. Had I the leaſt | 


_ thadow 
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ſhadow of hope indeed, nothing ſhonld 
tear her dear image from wy conſtant 
heart R N 


1 o, were ſhe to reward my pains, 
« And time ſo long would ſtay, 


% Gelder idiot 
Would em but one ſhort day.” 


As it 5 the i is | married, and 
mult deſpair. 


Adieu, dear George. I had thoughts 
of returning to town; but ſecond. 
thoughts are beſt. I ſhall continue 
where I am. My only ſafety is in flight. 
Compliments to 1 eee ö 
mate. 


J. MipprEToON. 
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25 Prom the fame to the lime, 7. 
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vE RY fotriſhing letter! And you 
advance nothing in"favour of this 
ſame matrimony, but what you know by 
experience? I firmly believe thee, dear 
. George; for often have I been tempted 
to envy thy felicity. How comfortable 
- i your ſituation, to that of a poor ſoli- 
tary devil like me, who has formed no 
endearing connections, who has no ſmil- 
ing wife and prattling children to 
welcome him home! Yours, I: think, 
does not prattle yet — had it been a 
female indeed — but boys do not ſo ſoon 
acquire the uſe of cheir tongue. 0 


Four picture of PIs happineds ; is 


5 admirable 3 it does honour both to your 
Sat: .  _» Imagination 
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imagination and your heart. I ſhall 


ſave your epiſtle, for the peruſal of your 


wife; but it may chance to make her 


vain: I fear, it will not be ſafe to let her 
know, by that means, the extent of her 


power. The ladies do not always make 


the moſt generous ule of that Liana; {af 


, # | 47 W 


tive, 


But what do you tell me? Does my 
Louiſa — Thornton 8 Louiſa, let me 
call her, ſince ſhe has given me ſuch a 
convincing proof of ber indifference— 
does ſhe=who could have thought it? 
does ſhe too wiſh me to marry ee 
little does ſhe deſerve but no matter 


ſhe very kindly takes pains to heal the 
wound ſhe gave. I am a fool, to indulge. 
this hopeleſs weakneſs. Yes, ſince ſhe 


has the cruelty to command it — com- 


mand, I fay, for is not every deſire of 


hers more than a command to me foe 
es, I will endeavour to obey her.— 
| G - Bur 
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But where ſhall I fx my choice? — 3 


No matter where; I cannot be more 
wretched, 


* 


. — Lord G— gives a maſque- 
rade ball to night. They drag me. to it. 
=; > —O this void! this aching void! . when 
1 will it be filled up? £54 
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ai .F rom 6 hs fume, to > he ame. 11 
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\ AL L 1 give OO an account of the 
ball? Yes, for want of a better ſub- 


" ject, By the bye, ſome things happened 


at it which were rather intereſting to me, 


I. mean. We went a large party from my 
ſiſter” 49 found the apartments cowded 
- wich brilliant company, the dreſſes rich 
and elegant, every thing conducted with . 
grare and propriety. I ſtrolled about, 


enteted into the ſpirit of the. place, and- 


played the fool as well as the beſt of 


them; chatted with every fair-one l mer, 


in:ofderito know which would be W d 


1 TY partner. -_ _ 8 
HAIG D 17/31 ROM 49 Fi 

* was juſt going to Ane out a wely | 
Nun, when a graceful Arcadian tripped 
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by me. As Iam myſelf a Paſtor Fido, 
a rural appearance could not fail to en- 
gage my attention. There was beſides | 
_ - ſomething fo elegantly genteel in her 
figure, cht ſhe eclipſed every female in 
the place. 1 followed her. She ſup- 
ported the ſweet” ſimplicity of her cha - 
racter to a miracle. We entered into a 
very ſentimental \converfation. 1 was 
charmed with the delicacy and judgement 3 
of thoſe uttered by my fair companion: . 
ſhe flattered me ſo far, as to appear 
equally pleaſed with mine. We danced © 
—never did I behold ſuch graceful move- 


ments. J longed to ſee her face. Her 


voice was ſweet as the ſhepherd's pipe. 
We talked of love. She ſeemed equally 
to feel what ſhe was born to inſpire. I. 
ſpent maſt of the evening with her. 
The affected wit and pert repartee of the 
other ladies ſoon ſent me back with a 
"_ reliſh for her” tara ien | 
_ 2 3 7 

ER: 4 © | Jolk 


FATAL „ FRIENDSHIE. 129 


1 as we were going to „ 
[66 Your, curioſity i is going to be ſatisfied, 
Mr. Middleton,” ſaid che. If I did 
not know that your beart is already 
* engaged, 1 ſhould be in ſome pain left. 
« the diſcovery. of my face ſhould make 
you regret the diſtinction with which: 
« you have honoured me; but, ſince all 
| * BY can, hope for i is your eſteem, I truſt 
| 4 you will not de Tale me of that, tho” 
10 you ſhould be iſappointed i in the high 
idea you ſeem to have formed of it.. 
1 Nothing,” criedl, *YOear Madam,” pref- 
ſing her hand, can deprive you of thax. 
« But.tell me how. you came to be ſo 
< well acquainted. with my name? ——- 
« Tf I had not known you, Mr. Middle- 
n returned ſne, not withdrawing. 
her ſoft white hand. believe me, you 
would not have been favoured with ſo 
*© much of my company. Aſk me not 
* how I diſcovered you. I have long 
„ wilhed 


1 30 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
„ wiſhed for the pleaſure of your ac- . 
% quaintance, I was prejudiced in your 

«favour from your appearance. Don't 
«be vain, when 1 tell you, you have 


e more than anſwered my expectations. 


Happy Loviſa!” added the, ſighing. 
„ But ſhe's worthy of your heart. I ſym- 
5 pathize i in your ſorrow, for the loſs of 
« a woman you ſo juſtly adore. Many 
ladies under maſque ſpeak their real 
« ſentimentsz but remember, when 
« mine is off, I am no longer your 
* ſhepherdeſs, and ſhall perhaps lay 
« afide my favourite opinion of you 
with my dreſs.” — Heaven forbid !” 
"cried pea There is no time for compli- | 
ments, reſumed: ſhe,  _— 1 let 
_- us follow the A” phe 


1 Jed her into the apartment, where 
a noble entertainment was ſet out with 
the utmoſt elegance. Every one now un- 


# maſked; Thad the honour to untie my fair 


PO EST" | RE, companion 8. 
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companion's. Such a face! Often had 
1 admired it in public places; and ſo, I 

doubt not, have you. Lou will join me 
in the encomiums I beſtow on it, when I 
tell you, that in my lovely ſhepherdeſs 
1 diſcovered the celebrated, the beautiful 
Lady Anne Wilmot, whoſe charms laſt 
winter ſet half the world on fire. I was 
permitted to place myſelf by her. Her be- 
haviour was ſweetly engaging; but ra- 
ther more reſerved than it had been in 
her perſonated chacter. If my Louiſa 
had not entire poſſeſſion of my heart, it 
muſt have yielded to her powerful at- 
tractions. Her manner is gentle, and 
feminine to the laſt degree; ſne has a 
great deal of wit, but it is of a ſpecies 
peculiar to herſelf; ap pert, affec- 
ted, or ill- natured: tis all ſoft and 
amiable like herſelf. Moſt. delightfully 
in her company did the jocund hours 
he their "gn fight, e 


4 by 7 


„ 


4 * 
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1 42 1 f vt ente 
bereue 8 eyes wits fra xe — 1 

s. Often did ſhe whiſper her Lord, 

bs "ſeemed in more than uſual ſpirits. 

The ſentiments 1 felt for my fair com- 


paniom had nothing of the nature of 


love; yet, I own, I left her with re- 
gret preſſed her qa at ane _— 
e a Sade 0 le gi Hd Free 


. + K — 
„ 


t 5 Wen * died my aden as ae an, 
we were ſeated in the coach, „ what 
** think you of Lady Anne? Lou muſt 


e be nice indeed, if ſhe does not ee 


you.“ i She does exceedingly,” 
turned I. wonder, as you ate ſo ee 
<6 mate, you did not ſooner 1 introduce me 
„to her acquaintance. She indeed is 
on ſomething like a woman.“ — 1 had 
15 my own reaſdns, brother. But tell 
me, do you like her?“ „I have 


« already told you, my ſweet ſiſter. 


"y :* The Jam happy. Dear Middleton, 
40 you 
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« you know not the pleaſure I feel at the 
« proſpect of your felicity: long have 1 
te wiſhed this union might take place. 


Hey day I ſiſter . What do you 


e not love. her then? Ungrateful man! 
« If you knew, all but 1 will not be 
cc tray the ſecrets of my charming friend. 
A right female confidante ! _ cried 
my Lord, laughing. A word to the 
« wiſe, Middleton.” — * I know, to whom, 
" am talking, my Lord. My brother 


4. is none of your conceited coxcombs; 


40 he will not make a wrong uſe of the 
T diſtinction with which he is honoured. 
40 To know that he i is eſteemed by a wo- 


cc man {0 amiable ; as Lady Anne, inſtead of 


1 making him vain, will only excite 


* him to make a grateful return for the 
„ fayour, This tady | Is in every reſpect a a 
<« defirable alliance.” —* No doubt of i it, 


« ſiſter; but I am humbled, to find my- 
<« ſelf ſo every way unworthy of aſpiring 


80 to ber. Would ſhe, do you think, 
2 S accept 


—— 
— — — W + ap wn 


hs x - -- 
_—_—— ů —— —— . 


- 


OT I Ps . — — — — i -— 


. 


— — 


3 


* i 


— — 
—— rntinn Samay es ay 


—— —— HAT > RA 4 1 


— 
1 F 


——— — 


— —— — — — — — 
— 2 — — — + 


awaits = — 
— — Bo a — — 
—Uw M 
* 


134 FPATAL. FRIENDSHIP. 
accept a divided heart? No, I would 


4c not offer to do her ſo much injuſtice. 


So let's drop the ſubject. Not fo 


44 faſt, good brother. Tam determined 
4 to carry my point. 1 Time and the 
beauty of this lovely creature may 


ce produce a change in your ſentiments. 


« You have too long indulged a hope- 
4 leſs, and, as matters are ſituated, Aa 


ce criminal paſſion, You do not endea- 


« your to conquer it, becauſe you be- 


« Jieve it to be a fruitleſs attempt. This 
« would be excuſable in a romantic girl 


'« of fifteen; but for a man of fenfe to 


wy yield to ſuch a ridiculous chimera, is 
0 really intolerable.” We had a long 
argument on this ſubject. She ſpoke | 
from reaſon ; I from my . Nei- 


: ther were convinced. 


% 


. retired. to my apartment as foon : as 


we got home, and did not cloſe my 


eyes 


3 


3 9 . 2 
70 . — 
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eyes the whole night. The two lovely 


rivals raiſed a perfect tumult in my 


breaſt. I endeavoured to think of only 
Lady Anne's attractions — in vain — 
Louiſa—after all my ſtruggles, Louiſa 


alone is miſtreſs of my heart.— Adieu! 


— f 5 


— 


%. 


Tours ever, 


J. Mipprzrox. 
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From the fame to the cane. — 


HAT a The of teazing mortals ? | 
I believe I ſhall be edel to 
commenee Benedick, were it only to free 
myſelf from that inundation of advice and 
ſage arguments that pours in upon me 
from every quarter. Who could have 
expected ſuch cool unimpaſſioned reaſon- 
ing from you, George, who once knew 
the power of love? But you are married; 
and nothing ſo effectually reſtores us to 
our ſober ſenſes. Well, patience, good 
folks; I believe you will carry your 
point: ſo a truce to Four well. meant im- 
portunities. NEE! 


Don't be vain on the occaſion; 'tis 
| not to you, but to the lady $ ireſiſtible 
JI 


. 


attractions, that I yield. She has, by her 


5 amiable, her winning behaviour, inſpired 
me with a moſt tender friendſhip. To 


love, is not in my power. That diſeaſe, 
like the ſmall-pox, can never affect us 

but once: the heart may recover from it, 
if proper remedies are applied; but it will 
neyer be in danger of the like diſtemper. 

Mine is on the mending hand; it will, 
however, carry its ſcars to the grave. I 


ſhall do her all the juſtice in my power: 
eſteem is no bad foundation for marriage. 


We have talked over my former paſſion. 
She pitied me. The tear of gentle ſenſi- 
bility glanced in her fine eye. She has 
ſeen, and greatly admires,” my Louiſa— 
who does not? Lady Anne is as beauti- 


ful but ſhe is not to me that irreſiſtible 
8 ſomething; Which 1 ever met with in 


any other woman but my adorable. : 
Nevertheleſs, | I feet 'a | pleaſure in ber 


company I even part with regret. I 


gm on her, and every moment ſay to 
1 . W 
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myſelf, « How. extremely handſome!” 
But I gaze without paſſion. The eyes of 
4 lover are not fixed on the face of his 
miſtreſs to examine her features or com- 
plexion. No, they have a far more rap- 
turous employment. Tis not to ſee; 
but to tell her, by expreſſive and elo- 
quent language, what paſſes in his ſoul. 
Tis from thoſe windows that united 
hearts greet each other, and communi· 
cate their tender feelings. Nothing of 
this kind paſſes between Lady Anne's 
and mine. Her's indeed ſpeak; but 
mine, though they underſtand, are ratber 
ſilent. However, | ſince ſhe condeſcends 
tao encourage my addreſſes; I muſt ſtudy 
to be grateful: to be obliged to fudy for 
this, is a bad ſymptom. I can no longer 
expect that rapturous felicity of which I: 
had once the delightful proſpect; but we 
may be tolerably happy. Few married 
people can ſay more. My affection for 
her may increaſe; it can ne ver diminiſh: 
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FATAL. FRIENDSHIP. 139 
ſhe holds the ſecond place i in my regard, 
Since no other woman can inſpire me with 
a ſecond paſſion, ſo the united charms of 
the whole ſex cannot rob her of that 

eſteem of which ſhe is ſo worthy. May 
I, do you think, venture on this founda- 
| tion? I have not attempted to deceive 
her. But ſhe, conſcious of her attractions, 
does not believe it poſſible 1 ſhould hi 
continue indifferent. 3 5 


She has long, it ſeems, beheld. me 
with a flattering partialityj. My fiſter 
was in the ſecret: ſhe brought me 
into company with the inſignificant triflers 
mentioned in a former letter, hoping, 
when I beheld the fair-one to whom ſhe 
wiſhed to attach me, that I ſhould be the 
more ſtruck by the contraſt. She was 
not miſtaken:: Lady Anne appeared a 
being of a ſuperior order, when com- 

pared to thoſe with whom I had for ſome 


weeks converſed. Some of them are ſtill 
hy N here ; " 


146 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. , 

bete; but their airs, their graces, no 
longer attract the ſmalleſt notice. T he 
fight of Lady Anne throws them into 
the vapours; they pine with envy. We 
are contindally engaged in parties. 447705 


3 


— 


Ere long my fate will be determined. 
I dare not queſtion you in regard to my 
Lab! no — ſhe never can be mine — 
I muſt now bid adieu to every ſhadow of 
hope; and for that reaſon NO che 
| Painſul rh 
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| From the ſame to- . ſane: 


JITY has e in it, hich * 
a diſtant reſemblance to love; mine 
bas been greatly excited, by the danger 
in which I beheld the object of my preſent 
. PO" M y fate is inen 50 a * 
We e e went a pony d on 1 wa- 
ter. We had my Lord's barge, which is 
quite magnificent; excellent muſic; and, 
in a pavillion which he has built on the 
banks of the river, about two miles from 
his houſe, a moſt elegant repaſt. The 
company were gay, and in good humour. - 
Lady Anne looked like an angel. But 
there was ſomething wanting, to com- 
plete my happineſs. Louiſa was not there; 
9 . _ - and 


142 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
and without her, pleaſures are but amuſe- 
ment. —0 George! is there no remedy 

for this tormenting weakneſs? - 

After dinner, Lady Anne, who is fond 

of angling, propoſed a party for this her 

favourite diverſion; We were to have a ball 
in the evening. Some of the ladies ſat 
down to cards. I, however, offered to 
attend her; ſo did my ſiſter; ſo did Sir 

John Foreſt, who has for ſome time been 

our gueſt. We ſet off, ſtrolled a good 

diſtance down the river ſide, had very 
| Hittle ſucceſs. At laſt Lady Anne hooked 

a fiſh of conſiderable fize. Wholly intent 

on her prey, ſhe bent forward, holding 

by the branch of a willow which grew 

on the bank. Her foot lip'd the branch 
gave way; ſhe fell into the river. I was 

at no. great diſtance, and inſtantly flew 

to her relief, jumped in, and with ſome | 

little difficulty brought her ſafe to ſhore. | | / 35 
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She ſoon recovered from her fright; for, 
except being wet, ſhe had 1 no 
hurt. How amiable was her gratitude 
to her preſeryer, as ſhe was pleaſed to 
| call me, while I held her in my arms 
Wh ſupported her back to the Pavillion, 
while Sir John did the ſame friendly of- 
fice. to my ſiſter, who was fo extremely 
terrified by the accident, that ſhe ſtood 
in no leſs need of ſupport than her friend. 
The Miſſes, on our return, were only 
afraid this little adventure would put a 
ſtop to our intended ball. But Lady 
Anne ſoon made them eaſy, by diſpatching 
a ſervant for a change of raiment. Mean 
time, the retired with my ſilter to another 
apartment; having borrowed ſome dry 
cloaths from the houſekeeper ot this lit 
| tle ſeat of 3 


In about two hours they returned to 
the company z I Ind. never did 1 ſee her 


look 


— 


* FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 


ook fo handſome. An air of ©! FRA | 


| tenderneſs was diffuſed over her charming 8 
features: her dreſs was elegant, and 
becoming to the bigheſt degree; a 


muſlin, ſprigged with gold; a white 


Chip bat, with green ribbands; ; A noſegay 
of jaſmine and roſes in her breaſt. 
When leaſt adorned, her N ſhines 


forth | to moſt W e 


9 


2 17 


Gi had the 1 of het . How | 


5 weetly inſinuating was her behaviour ! 
My ſiſter was in raptures at the proſpect. 


$3 60 Can I be otherwiſe,” ſhe aſks, ce with 


«6 a woman ſo every way adorable?“ 


1 don? t know. My heart labours Woe 


a violent oppreſſion : : I cannot account 
7 for i it; but it ſeems to warn me of ſome 


new misfortune. O Louiſa I never 
loved you ſo much as now that I muſt 


never. love you more! - — Cruel fate! — _ 


but T have gone too far to recede. — 
VV LIT NE | Fe Come 


1 
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Come then, Lady Anne; come, and | 
baniſh her too -lon 826 -adored image from 
my heart. ot 


* 3 


, Apieu, Georgez, your ae in,regar 1 | 
to me will ere ; long be ann * 
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LETTER LY: 3 9 ny 
From Lady — « WII. or » Lay 


Rau kt 6 . e 


— 


ou les long, amy dear Lady 
Ranelagh, been the confidante of 
ny paſſion for your charming brother; 
a 8 which took poſſeſſion of my 
foul the firſt moment I beheld him. 
Your juſt encomiums, the world's fa- 
vourable opinion of him, ſtrengthened it. 
Judge then how much my love muſt 


have increaſed fince, by an intimate ac- 
quaintance: I have been able to judge for 


myſelf of his uncommon merit. Yes, my 
dear, I own without a bluſh, that all my 
happineſs centers in this moſt lovely of 
n. But can I render him happy ? 

This 


” Sy 
8 
y $3 
3 J 
+ 
we 
er 
200 
5 


W 
5 r 
8 n L 


a ES "I 8 rn 8 
Sh. 4b © #9, "ny WW LD 35 4 Dye * voy - 
MON 3 Th. OS OO AR to 
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he "is i mych difting 
penetality o 0 a n unfeeh 


me for. ſo early a "ay? | ene — pet 
| charting brother were fb impatlent but 


LY 


— Ap 


This chwvt>doubr-dathys ub inn plcafing, 
 pnoſpetis- uf delivity./) Tat-: I/ with he his 


ſince he ſolicits it. llt in mꝝ power to 
refuſe any requeſt he condeſcends to 
make? bavr I any, will but his 0 
if my tender. unremitted alſiduity, my 
unbounded, affeftioh, h, gan, but touch bis 
„Abet Eregture « on earth will be ſo 
1 depend mue much on on 
the. gen entleneſs and 1 genetolity of his na- | 
ture 4, on that warm Tntiblicy, , by which 
ithed from thi. 


SUGITE 503 QU nin Rid $9: Loom 


12 I {art wor 4-02 o ve 
„But ab) my dear, why Uo 5. you p mm 


you will be obeyed,” "Tf 1 1 thought your* 


8.287 
* 


he ces nüt decefte We 0 50 


ke is above Uecet. H does not Natter 


me, like the dear Lady Ranelagh, with- 
"oy hopes, That 1 hold che ſecond 
place 


— os 


— — 


mor- ſee him coming up the SO 


a mga afeftions?. O, if he did but 


1% FATAL FRIENDSHIP, - 


me ef it. When, | O. hen hall 
1 be the caviable miſtreſd of the firſt?! 
Time and my end 8 do not de-. 


4 
2 


at the choug its of the public "mann anner 
about We 


in which 1 you ary a 
to me. red event. "Why all theſe 


approve Tou will have Jour 920 
*tis in vain to oppoſe. you—A g 1 


14.5 + 4 


4 x, 34753 


the moſt lovely of men—how ſhall I com- 
poſe my fluttering heart, to meet che 


preſerver. | of my life, 4 the 0 vereigy 7 . 


* 
of 


197 0 
if he could form . I 
love. him, ſurely, amen 
grateful. song 91 r 1 


ie i 2197 die 1 1d T _ 274 Wer 


5 # | 
2 33.141 4 14 


place in his heart 1; believe, becauſe the 
moſt ſincere, the moſt honourable of men 


ſpair—but, dear Lady Ranelagh, r die 4 


elegant preparations? does Jour g "brother 
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How filly to continue ſcribbling !— 
I am ſent for. I-ſhall now 89 down in 


\ 


2 fooliſh flutter; © © © + 


Adieu, dear fiſter, let me call you 
tis a little premature; but I have a 
paſſion, for ti the name, and en long 
| I to it, —Don" t betray my 
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1 few 15 — LA ray of hope = pd 
1 would wiſh to wait the iflue —- - perhaps 
your Louiſa but take the particulars of 
the affair, dark and myſtegi us as it is at 
Preſent. I received a KS this morning, 
of which I have not yet got the better, 


I am filled with a thouſand fears, a thou- 


| Aud pprekenſions, for your Louiſa. 


Thornton and were ſitting in George's 
coffee-houſe, reading the papers, when a 


| gentleman, who ſeemed by his dreſs to 
be come off a journey, hearing the name 

of Thoraton;-came ufcts Rim — I be- 
« lieve, 


in oN .to Mr. 
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FATAL FRIEND SHIP. 157 
« lieve, Sir, you are the perſon I have 
« been enquiring for. I have a letter for 
1 you,” taking it out of his pocket: book, 
4 from your lady, whom ſaw Juſt be- 
4 fore I left Paris, and who i is in perfect 
« health.” Thornton. coloured, and ap- 
peared, in the Bigben confuſion.— < Io 
«* are miſtaken, Sir,” in a * | 
cent; LY it cannot be for m LN — 
« at the direction, Sir,” ai the ftran- 
ger; © I may be miſtaken, as you lay. 
« The addreſs is to Robert Thornton, 
«Eſq; Pall mall.“ He took the letter; 
and, having caſt his eyes on the writing, 
turned pale as death. I ſhall be glad of 
your company,” Sir” to the niglatr : 
* am not ſure it is for me; but at any 
 < rate there is no neceſſity for treating 
ei the affair in this public manner. Mr. 
O'Brian, good morrow.” This com- 
1 was a hint for me not to follow. 


® «a - 
was * 


"thn eee RIENDSHIP, 
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% MY 


* They went out together. —T 1 was, you 
| ay be ſore, not a little curious to the- 
| 19250 of their conference; but politeneſs 
would not ſuffer me to. intrude on their 
privacy. I left the coffee-houſe ſoon after; 
and ſaw them, as I turned into Pall- mall, 
go ind Tt ornton's. I found Louiſa with | 
my life. "They, both took notice of my 
deje ion. The ffrange affair I had been 
| wines to wholly engroſſed my thoughts; 
but it was not t proper to A — 


it it. 2 * 3 3 * 
eB Ain If} $2 20 297 a} j} BS LILLY Eats e 
in hal ++ ler 8 eee 


1 long e eee 
myſtery... I muſt, endeavour to find out 
this, ſtranger. — Thornton's, confuſion 
looks a little ſoſpicious—ſome miſtreſs, I 
fear—a wife ?—n0, impoſſible ! he cannot 
be, ſuch a, villain!,— the firſt is bad 


enough, 
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When do you come to town, Middle- 
ton? No doubt, you will be curious to 
trace this affair to the bottom. Come, 
and let's try what we can do for a woman 
£3 every way amiable, { | 


J have neither time nor inclination to 
"write on any other ſubject; and of this I 
can Wh neither head nor tail. wh, 


a 4 | 
: 2 r 1 be 1 


© #54 FATAL 'FRIENDSE 


. * 8 \ 
£ a o , 
ay % # wm $27 % 7 


LETTER: Lyn. 


4860 21 43 : 


"From Mr. Mippazron to ca 
oh i 5 


Wes, do you, ell we George? 


diſtracted. Ahl the will t too W be free; 
and her freedom will render me doubly 
wretched. Thornton is capable of any 
thing. O, George ! what will become of 
we? This ray of hope, as you call it, 
"has only plunged me deeper in deſpair. 
Yeſterday—wretch that I am—yeſterday, 
Lady Anne received my vows—only one 
day too late How every circumſtance 
en to drive me into madneſs ! 


Haſten to trace out this black affair. 
If my preſence can be of any ſervice, 
oven wy. * — not detain me. — Her 

i * #5 ond 


| "AL FRIENDSHIP. 135 
friend — cruel fate! — ſurely I may at 
| leaſt be her friend. I hardly know what 
I 1 My fortune is at her command. 


- Your letter 3 in me ſuch violent 

* that the whole company ob- 
ſerved them. Lady Anne diſtreſſed me 
by her tender ſolicitude. How unfit am 
I now to mix with my gay and happy 
friends!—O Louiſa, dear injured Louiſa, 
why cannot thy Middleton fly to affiſt 
thee I rave—ah | am 1 not the huf- 
band of another ? Diſtracting thought! 
do not tell me ſhe is free, do not tell 
me- ſhe is releaſed from her curſed en- 
gagement yet write — tell me all. Fam 
racked with ſuſpence: This wild inco- 


herent ſcrawl will. give you ſome idea of 
my mind's confuſion —/ Adicul — Are © 
theſe my bridal Joys? Bens Loli 
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LETTER LvIE 
From Mrs, O'Bxrax' to Miß Towusrup. | 


CITY * . 

ron E . my dear Mis 
1 Townſend ! dreadful misfortunes! 
My | but-half-reeſtabliſhed - ſtrength, is 
hardly able to ſupport them. O' Brian 
nad for ſome days worn the face of 
myſtery and anxiety; Thornton con- 
fuſed, thoughtful, and abſent. I have 
ſeen the tear trembling in his eye as he 
gazed at his Louiſa, to whom for this 
week paſt he has been amazingly tender 
and indulgent. I his for ſome time had 
been the ſtate of affairs. In vain I endea- 
voured to fift O'Brian; not one word 
could ] extract. %% 1 


23: Tx 3 | 14143 FF 
Laſt night our friend drank tea with 
me, tte à tete; it was hardly over, when 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 137 
we were told, a lady deſired to ſpeak 
with her in private. She was alarmed. 
I ſent to beg ſhe would come up. 

«© No; her buſineſs was with my friend: 
& ſhe muſt ſee her by herſelf.” —< What 
c can this mean ?” cried Louiſa, trem - 
bling. I know not why J am fo ap- 
« prehenfive. I will go into your bed- 
« chamber; I ſhall there be nearer you 
ie than below.” — The ſtranger was con- 
ducted to her. Female curioſity made 
me apply my ear to the key-hole. They 
ſpoke too low for me to hear one ſen- 
tence diſtinctly enough to underſtand the 
. 1 of their diſcourſe. My eye would 
of more ſervice. I looked through 
the key- hole, and ſaw a genteel- looking 
woman, ſpeaking with great earneſtneſs, 
Louiſa liſtening with attention. At laſt 
— “* His wife!“ cried our friend, raiſing 
her voice - O Heavens ? She ſunk 
back in her chair. I ruſhed in. She was 
ina a am ſorry,” ſaid the 
T, ſtranger, 


258 -FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 
ſtranger, to have given ſo much pain 
* to an amiable young lady; but I muſt 
. and will aſſert my right. That villain 
4 Thornton only is to blame. In me, 
„Madam, you behold his unfortunate, 
4 his injured! wife, the mother: of his 
« child, both of whom he has cruelly 
« abandoned” — burſting into tears - 
but, wiping her eyes, this laſt out- 
„ rage 18 inſupportable. 2 will no longer 
% tamely bear his ill _ un. law 
« ſhall do me juſtice.” oat Hacs om 


"Lows. recovered ; the reclined her 
bead upon my boſom; Now, now. 
«< my, dear friend, I am A actch indeed,” 
AA ſhower of tears came to her relief 
I endeavoured to ſoothe her. Then turn- 
ing to the ſtranger, How long; Ma- 
4 dam, ſaid 1, have you been mar- 
« ried to that vileſt of men? 
4 Almoſt ten years. So long And 
4% where have you been hid, that you did 
«c not 
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44 his ill uſage was not to be borne: the 
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FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 289 
« not ſooner aſſert your right? We 
« have long been ſeparated, : Madam; 


©. maintenance he allowed. my child and 
ce me, for I have a ſan, was fo ſmall, 
ce that I was forced to go abroad. The 


South of France was recommended to 


<« me as cheap, and the climate too as 


10 ſerviceable to my declining health. 1 


« kepe vp, no correſpondence! with the 


« my e bagk to me unopened, 1 


might for years have remained ignorant 


« of his ſecond marriage, but for my acci- 
« dentally- meeting with an Engliſh gen; 
tt tleman at Paris, who knew him, and 


ho had ſeen you, Madam,” turning 
to Louiſa, © on whom he was laviſhing 


« a thouſand encomiums. I did not at 
i firſt ſuſpect it could be my Thornton 
of whom he ſpoke,” and of whole lady 
« he talked in ſuch raptures; but on far, 
Ather enquiries, I found it was that very 
| e monſter, 


, 
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0 monſter, - who had added this freth 

«infult to his former ill. treatment. 1 
immediately wrote to him; and, that 
he might be ſure to receive my better, 
«ſent it by a private hand-. I then 

ac haſtened to fettle my affairs, and ſet 
« off for England with my fon.” 1 found 
« out the gentleman on my arrival who 
« had taken the charge of my letter. 
« He told me, Mr. Thornton had denied 
« all knowledge of me, and treated me 
« az/ah impoſtor. Rage took ' poſſeſſion 
* of my ſoul. I hurried to his houſe— 
«enquired for Mrs. Thornton, deter- 
© mined to expoſe" him was told you 
* was here the reſt you 'know—TI ſhall 
trouble you no longer. I go to find out 
* the monſter.— Adieu, ladies; forgive 
© the confufion of which I have been the 
innocent cauſe. - Your diſtreſs cannot 


Abe greater than mine. She left us to 


our ſorrow— poor Louiſa there's no de- 


| he 16} her anguiſh 1 11 8 ms 20 


2 | O'Brian 
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OBrian came in bon den 1 cold 


Him the melancholy tale. Tis what 1 


« feared,” ſaid he; © *tis that which has 
* for ſome days on ok io een wy 
80 ſpirits.” 3 | Hf 


- Louiſa, burſting into tears, exclaimed, 
e What will become of me? whither 
«ſhall I fly? I have now no home 
& once more a deſtitute © e 


e orphan l. How unjuſt!“ cried I, 
embracing her. * Is not this your home? 


i are hot we proud to be your” pro- 
t tectors ? O'Brian took her hand; in 
the moſt grateful, the moſt fervent man- 
ner, aſſured her of his everlaſting friend - 
ſhip. The emotions, the diſtraction of 
her mind, was too much for her tender 
frame to ſupport; ſhe again fainted in my 
arms. We placed her on the bed; but 


it was long ere ſhe recovered her ſenſes. 


ö 225 7 * and uſed all my endeavours 
f 1 to 
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to conſole her; but! in vain. Her grief 
grew more violent, by reflecting on her 
ſituation. | - O'Brian's ſenſible. reaſoning 
had as little effect as my tender ſoothings. 
Till near two in the morning were we 
employed 1 in this melanchaly manner. 


Thornton ſat up for her. At aſt, 
* diſpatched a. ſervant, to know. what 
detained her, and to attend her home 
3 2 5 him,“ cried ſhe with indignation, 

have no home; that I-will never 

* more enter his deteſted houſe.— The 
fellow returned with this meſſage, In 

a; moment we heard. a; thundering rap 

at the door. O hide me, hide me,” 

\ cried ſhe, nne Let me mor 

& ſee him.“ aa ich 

296441 150d 35% wr 003 ze boi 15.4 

Before we hat preſence. of mind te 
prevent him, be was in the room. She 
gave. a loud 2 repeating, Hide 
me, hide me and again ſunk down, 

tk happily 
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happil y inſenſible to grief. He fell on 
his knees. by the bed-ſide, guilt, horror, 
and confuſion in bis countenance. OBrian 
took him by the Army with 19 7 in 
his look. This is m y houſe, 8 Ir; that 

lady is under my e — * Is 
7 ſhe not my vife f cried the other, 
ſtarting ng up ir in a fury. =* Your Vile "un 
ſeornfully. * Deſpicabſe steh, Bur 
e this houſe i is your, ,prote ion. Be gone, 
10 leſt rage ſhould g get the better of every 
* other . 0 and I ſhould inflict 


18 You d the e Ja "Wy 
e 567 wet 4 14 DE 100! . 


I was terrified, its eppec ORE 
them. I need not. Guilt had made a 
coward of the abject wretch. —“ This 
« uſage, Sir,“ ſtammering — * but I | 
$ ſhall find a time to be revenged% — 
Louiſa ſighed, and opened her eyes. 
At preſent,” added he, again falling 
1 my whole ſoul is engrof? 

A. : « {ed 
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« ſed by one dear object. O, Lovita, 
do not, do not hate me: Tant not ſo 
< guilty as I appear.” — Leaye me,” 
cried ſhe, hiding her face ; z *T cannot 
« bear the ſight of you.. J will retire, 
my love, in order to juſtify myſelf.” 
Jou will!” cried O'Brian—* you I 
« retire, Sir. Again there had ke tc 
have been a ſquabble ; but 1. interpoſed, 
and T hornton thought fit to take hirmſelf | 
| away, vowing revenge however as he 
Vent. In leſs than an hour Louiſa receiy- 
ed the following letter. She ,begged I 
would read it. She had neither 1 


Li n for Aer * 1 


* + 


| LETTER, 
I 200 - game 72% 3 = 
—— ſhall 1 y to you," my 
«-Jovely injured Louiſa? what excuſe 
*;can I plead, for the fault I have been 
_ & guilty of, but the moſt violent love 


An 11 that 
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« that. eyer warmed. the heart of . 
de «L kngw. not how to begin my melan- 
6 « choly, relation, ; RPA. as I am. by 
Jo me, and remorſe. Yet, belieye 
tc me, when 1 gave my hand to the moſt 
« adorable. of her ſex, I knew 4 1 
& had. r wife; nay, I. had the 
+ Krongelt-reaſon to believe the contrary. 
About ten years ago, when I was 
young and inexperienced, juſt entering 
t into life, I became acquainted with that 
< curſed; woman, to whom I owe: my 
Z n She. was handſome, My, 1 
« was hut top ſuſceptible of tender im 
« preſſio ons. It Wha es no SIE, Paing 
«ro, conquer her weak virtue; ſhe be- 


6 came my n ſtreſs. My be. ſoon 
4 ab ated... er temper was di agreeable, 
21 "het SM, a perfect void: but ſhe Was 
Wk child and though I had all the 
5 2 in the world to doubt her fideli- 
7515 yet, when I ſaw her in that condi- 
a le ot the better of m 
<8 Ms 2 2 


2 
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« feKhtthent. 1 determined to keep het 

te din the Was dellvered 1 then to make 0 

4 debent 'pt6viſion for h „ and to tak 

« the chlid under my proje8toh,. "She 

« as brought to bed of « fon. She ſuf⸗ 

er feed ſo much in bringing him into the 
« world, that her life was defpiired of; 

che women who atitnde@ — 

4 ſne had not many hours to live. She 


e begged to fee me. I W greatly 


< moved at the condition in whichI-des 
A Held her. Tou have rulned me, 
_— ſhe, wringing her hands with an 
« appearance of the deepeſt remöfſt; you 


have ruined both my ſoul and body, 


ic 0 death! death! repeated ſhe, in an 
0 accent that made me ſhudder with 
4 horrar; I cannot, will not die f.. Dear 

« F anny, compoſe Jourſelf 3; ou ſhock, 
«me. to the laſt degree. What is. paſt, 
« cannot be recalled. I would do all in 
« my power. Do it chen, ſcreathed 
ts the .. BM. a "frightful voice. Mar- 
ö 2 
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te ry me, matry me, and ſuve me from 
« everlaſting; geſtructiou 1 nothing hut 


te that can ſave me. — How: wildly ly bu | 


te talk What, good would that do you 
*« now ? I am going, exclaimed ſhe: 
«ſave me, fave me. A clergyman had 
* been ſcat for, to pray by her. Hie way 
ein ſthe rom. He began preaching' ty 
te me You ſee what we muſt all come 
« to. If you would not wiſn at your 
& laſt hour to ſuffer the ſtings of con- 
& ſcience which you. ſee this poor wtetch 


6+ endures: make her all the- reparation in 


5 your power for the injuries you have 
* done her; tis but a triſling atonement; 
te ſince ſhe cannot live to receive the 
5 benefit of it. The poor helpleſs infant 
5 to0—haye., yu no . feeling; for your 
*{-unbappy offspring? I, am. ready to 
v perform the ceremony. But be quick 
* in your determination ; for ydu ſee ſhe 
« 115 at the point of death!“ — At that 


S curled 4 moment my, lenſes, were, be- 
3 is * Y « wildered; 


— lb 


N 
| 
| 
; 
| 
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<« wildered3* I had not the power of re: 
<« flexion; I ſuffered myſelf to be per- 
e ſuaded by theſe wretches, leagued to 
«accompliſh my ruin. The nurſe, the 
cc midwife, and one of my ſervants, were 
te called to be witneſſes. The ceremony 
« was hurried over; the deceitful wretch 
*-ſeemed as if ſhe could not live till the 
« end of it. The moment I had taken the 
« fatal vows, ſhe ſunk down in the bed. 
< thought, and to own the truth hoped, 


„ this farce of a marriage was at an end. 


te Firetired, glad 1 had performed what 
«they perſuaded me was my duty; but 
„ doubly glad to be fo ſoon rid of my 

« wife. Alas I too ſoon was I awakened 
from the pleaſing dream of peace In 
% few moments the nurſe ruſhed into 
5 my apartment —* O the wonderful 
« power of love! exclaimed ſhe. 1 give 
* your Honour joy; your Lady is out 
« of all danger! What! cried I, ſtart- 
ing! dead, did you ſay ? No, no, 


» Diable 


« alive 
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« alive, and merry, and chearful as the 
* flowers in May. O the wonderful pow- 
« er of love! Don I ſunk into a chair, 
quite ſtupified with horror and ſur- 


prize. But T ſhall tire you, adorable 
Louiſa; your dear name has ſoftened 


c me into tenderneſs. I muſt lay down_ 
% my pen. —— The wretch not only 
« recovered, but had the aſſurance to tell 
& me ſhe had never been in the leaſt 
cc danger. © It was not from love I drew 
« you in, ſaid ſhe ſcornfully — no, re- 


„ yenge, ſweet revenge, was my only mo- 


« tive; and may every woman who is 
<« injured and ſeduced from innocence, as 
J have been, by your inconſtant and 
«© perfidious ſex, have my ſpirit, and be 
as ſucceſsful as I have been in puniſh- 
ing the villain who has undone her 
I mean not to live with you. No, you 
e are odious to my ſight, But remember, 

« you have a wife. Should you forget it, 
« |, Sir, ſhall take care to refreſh your 

vor. II. * „ memory. 
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Nr memory. — May remorſe and unavail. 
6 j ing ſorrow be your portion? And 
« away ſhe flung. I ſaw her no more; 
«© ſhe that very evening went off with my 
< valet. For eight or nine years never to 
& have heard of her or ſeen her—had I 
© not reaſon to conclude her dead? 
Would ſhe have lived all that time 
« without making demands upon me 
for money? At leaſt 1 had almoſt 
forgot there was ſuch a wretch in being. 
<< Ah! too fatally, as ſhe threatened, 
< has ſhe refreſhed my memory — This, 
my Louiſa — ah! let me for once call 
 < thee mine'— is the true ſtate of my 
& unfortunate affairs. And now, do I 
e not rather merit your pity than your 
&< hate ? — Tour hate! I cannot ſupport 
« the anguiſh of that thought—and have 
< T loſt you for ever ?] ſhall go diſtract- 
< ed. —— Only one word more; for my 
< agonies are ſuch that I can hardly hold 
88 "ny pen. —Your en s fortune is 
to till 
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* ſtill yours. — At leaſt, O Louiſa, at 
s leaſt, permit me to be your friend 
« Adieu] — Cruel, cruel words! what 
„ now will become of the wretched | 


C7 THORNTON y' 


9 4 


What think you, Miſs Townſend ? Is 
he or is he not to be pitied? But no 
matter. I have none to ſpare for him. 
Poor Louiſa's ſufferings wholly engroſs 
me. Adieu! reflections and comments are 
needleſs: I leave you to make them, 
who are a better moraliſt, and have more 
time, —AﬀeCtionately yours, 


A. O' BRTAN. 


LETTER 


17 FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 


w 4 


a” 


* o 15 3 ins ; FOR: 
* 


15 


* 


'L E r T 75 R Lx. 
Fre rom Mrs Oer to Miſc Coat, 


7 0 UR letter, dear Miſs Ten- 
ſend, has proved more ſucceſsful 


than all my endeavours, to ſoothe our 


teclion. 1 reluctantly acquieſce: 


lovely friend. She is, however, too 


much indiſpoſed to anſwet it herſelf; 


but deſires me to ſay all that is grateful 


and affectionate for your generous offer. 
From the firſt of this fatal diſcovery, ſhe 


meant to fly once more to you for pro- 
| *ris 
not indeed ſo proper for her to ſtay in 
town, on many accounts; the ſtory, by 


means of the vile woman, is already pub- 


liſhed, and ſupplies converſation for every 


tea-table. Thornton is almoſt diſtracted. 


He has made ſeveral fruitleſs attempts to 
„„ tie 
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ſce her; is denied admitrance, and his; 
letters returned ma | 


Lady Males! has been to wait on. 
her, and in the moſt Polite and engaging. 
terms made an offer of her friendſhip. 
We were delighted with the behaviour 
of this charming woman, She earneſtly 
preſſed Louiſa to accompany her to ber 
country ſeat. Long, © ſaid ſhe, © have 
« I wiſhed for the honour of your ac- 
ei quaintance; but my Lord's s declining, 

( ſtare of health confined me ſo much 
ei home, that, though! was in town 
all laſt winter, 1 never had' the pleaſure; 
« of meeting with you. Middleton's 
+ juſt encomiums had excited in me a 
« curioſity to ſee a lady ſo greatly i 
« mired: | will own, that it was at his de- 
„ fire I took the liberty to make you 
« this viſit; he is warmly- ſolicitous that 
you ſhould do me the favour to accept. 
of my protection; but he has now no 
I 3 | «© more 


. 
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© more to ſay in the affair. To ſee you, is 
to eſteem you; therefore, without any 


„ conſideration for him, I entreat you to 
ce oblige me with your company. I know 


i you cannot be better ſituated than with. 


your amiable friend, bowing to me; 
<« only that it is ſo near that daring villain. 
* who has injured you. Indeed, my 


« dear,” kindly taking her hand. I 


„do not think you ſafe in his neigh- 
s hourhood. With me you will be in. 
« every reſpe& out of his reach.” 


Louiſa expreſſed her gratitude for the. 


goodneſs but politely declined the offer, 
telling her, ©© She had already promiſed 
% Miſs Townſend a viſit, as ſoon as 
“ health would permit her to undertake 


« the journey.” Lady Ranelagh ſeemed. 


greatly diſappointed at the refuſal ; beg'd, 
however, to be ranked amongſt the num- 
ber of her friends; ; then bid a tender 


adie u. 


How 
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How ſhall I envy-you the company of 
ado ſweet creature, Miſs Townſend! I 
eannot bear the thoughts of parting. What 
will become of me when ſhe is gone? 
Yet I dare not preſs her to ſtay, Thornton, 
in his deſpair and rage, has threatened 
I know not what of miſchief and knight- 
errantry z- but we are careful of our 
charge.—Poor Middleton! I in my laſt 
informed you of his marriage with La- 
dy Anne Wilmot. He is almoſt diſtracted. 


Had he now been free but they were nor 


born to be united. .—L ouiſa ! never did I 


ſee ſuch ſettled melancholy !—ſhe flies to 


you for conſolation : fain would'I accom- 
pany her; but O'Brian muſt ere long 
join his regiment. - I ſhall go with him 
for a month or two. The reſt of the ſum- 


mer I propoſe paſſing with my. aunt in 


your neighbourhood, Then we'll recall paſt 
ſcenes to our mind; talk over our griefs, 


and chear our hearts with more enlivening 


proſpects. But what medicine can ſoften 
Louiſa keen ſmart?-- How perverle 1 is her 


T3 fate! 
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fate] Had the diſcovery of Thornton's 
villainy happened but a week, nay but 
one day ſooner, ſhe might have been hap- 
py. Now ſhe is wretched, and that, I 
fear, for life. Middleton is no leſs to be 
pitied. Lady Anne is beautiful; but 
bis heart can never know a ſecond love. 


1 had almoſt forgot, You have ſeveral 
times aſked me what is become of old 
Lord C. The 1 did not appear of 
S ade 1 therefore never 
thought of anſwering i it, He is abroad, 
my dear, on an embaſſy. N. well he is 
away; or be, I ſuppoſe, would again 
have been one of Louiſa's tormentors. 


Adieu] You may ſoon expect her. I wiſh 
3 to be of the r W081 I am 
ee en can t come. | 


Fours "gy p 


Is O'Brrax. 
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L E T T E R IX. 
From Mronprzros to "OP Brian. 


\ ND is ſhe gone: bond efeeing me? 
O George! I am more wretched: 


than ever. My heart continually re- 
proaches me for my injuſtice to Lady 


Anne, At the ſame time with what ſtub⸗ 


born inſenſibility it refuſes to yield to her 
charms! I act under the moſt painful re- 


ſtraint; not daring to indulge my ſor- 
row in her preſence; yet is it impoſſible 


wholly to conceal my ſadneſs. Studious: 
to make me happy, ſhe ſtrives by compa- 
ny and amuſement to diſſipate my me- 
lancholy. Her tender aſſiduity is diſtreſſing. | 
I cannot as I ought repay her fondneſs, 
yet who but myſelf could unmoved be- 
hold ſuch ſeducing charms ? I am conti- 
nually, taking myſelf to taſk. Never was. 
Fg | there 


1786 FATAL FRIENDSHTP. 


there ſo perverſe a deſtiny as mine; but, 
if 1 cannot return her love, I will at leaſt 
do juſtice to her merit. Could I but 
baniſh the dear obtruding image of Lou- 
iſa; could I but forget; I might yet be 
happy. I have done all I can. That pre- 
cious locket, fo dear to my fond heart, 
even that I have reſigned. My wife faw 
it. How happy is that little ornament!” 
ſaid ſhe, the tear trembling in her eye. 
O that I was as near the heart of my 
« Middleton! Do not think me jealous. 
'« You did not deceive me. No, it was 
__ my too e hopes.“ 


| 1 preſſed her in my arms. She diſen- 
gaged herſelf; raiſed her fine eyes to 
mine. © You pity me; but why can 
« ] not inſpire you with a mutual flame?“ 

« — Dol only pity you? Be more juſt to 
t us both. You are not an object to be be- 
ec © held with indifference,” — AF orgive me, 


« dear Middleton; but love is an in- 
| «* croacher, 


f 
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ce croahcer. I thought, vainly thought, 
4 could be ſatisfied with the ſecond place 

0e in your aff ections. But now—pardon 
% my weakneſs—l find I cannot bear a rival 
« even that little toy do not deſpiſe 
ce me - does it not feed your hopeleſs 
« flame?” I ſighed, preſſed it to my 
lips. —“ Take it, Madam; and by this 
* ſacrifice Judge of the power you have 
« Ver me.“ She ſeemed irreſolute.— 

« You are not angry? Why did you 
„ call me Madam? I cannot bear fo 
„cool an expreſſion. No, rather take 
eit back.” —*< *Tis yours, my beloved 
*creature;” kiſſing her hand; © hide it 
from me; hide every thing but your 
engaging charms. Help me to baniſh: 
« the painful idea of what i is paſt; help 
© me to look forward to more enlivening 
« proſpects; and I ſhall then be all you 
„„ wiſh,” | 


16 Interrupted—- 


* o 


- 


HIP. 


n 5 1 g 
N 8 - s x #-£% *£ 3 
* 4 * *, 7 «# 3 & 2 5 } 


RIENDS 


crowd of company. Let me give one 
Igh more to the memory of my Louiſa; 
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LETTER 1X 


7 N 20 7 
14 


Feen Mrs. O'Brran to Mis Town NSEND, 


H w are my t two Ane recluſts > 
Still ſerenely ſad, as you told me 
in your laſt, and looking forward to that 
wand 


Bhi « Where, all folferiogs 15 | 
« if virtue meets its ſure reward at laſt? 1 


| But you muſt not indulge that ſadneſs, 
You have quite ſpoiled me between you. 
"P am no longer the gay lively flirt 1 was. 
I did not think my heart had been To 
formed for friendſhip. I ſeize the oppor- 
tunity b&&your abſence, | and am again 
trying to muſter my ſo long diſcarded 8 
ſpirits. 1 really fear giving my caro 
pe an excuſe for inconſtaney,” by be- 
5 0 0 bay! Gifferent 1 "OE from her 

WhO 
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who firſt attached him. Yet the change- 
able creatures love variety; perhaps the 
| beſt way to ſerure him may be, to let 
him find that variety in one. But I have 
been long enough in the melancholy 
© 1 05 cis time to ſhift 50 ſcene. | 
u enen; er us at leaſt alle an 
attempt towards a little gaiety. I muſt 
ſtop to aſ a queſtion : ** Why, my good 
ladies, ſo many enquiries about Mid- 
«© dleton? Is this the method you take 


«'to baniſh him your memory! ?” perfect 
as you both are, I find you have ſtill 
a competent ſhare of female curioſity. 
Well, ſince you ſay I muſt write about 
"kim, Tobey, firſt, becauſe I love to do 
a8 1 would be done by; 3 and ſecondly. 
becauſe I. have at preſent a particular 
_ paſſion for the ſubject, being juſt re- 
turned from Lady Ranelagh's, where 
O'Brian and I ſpent an agreeable week. 
His ſeat is in in their neee. The 
| ſecond 
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ſecond day we went to pay our reſpects 
to the happy pair, I was diſappointed in 
Lady Anne; that is-to ſay, I found her 
ten times more lovely than fame reported 
- her. She was alone; ſeated at her harp- 
ſichord; her dreſs the moſt becoming in 
the world, white muſlin, white ſattin 
flippers fringed with ſilver, black velvet 
collar round her neck, a white chip hat, 
her hair frenched—I cannot convey to 
you an idea of that engaging; that ſimply 
elegant ſtile of beauty, in which ſhe 
appeared. Don't be filly,. .ovifa; but 
ſhe does not ſeem born to flouriſh long 
in this vale of tears — too delicate in all 
conſcience ! | | 


25 She received me with politeneſs; em- 
| braced Lady Ranelagh with tranſports, 
| who enquired for her brother. © He is 
« ſtrolled into the park,” returned ſhe, 
ſighing; © bur I expect him to tea.“ 
O'Brian ſaid, he would go in ſearch of him; 


and made 0g” exit, 
We 
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We chatted agreeably enough, though 
I cannot ſay I 'am fond of female par- 
ties. We talked of you, Louiſa; ſhe 
ſympathized in your ſorrow, and did 
juſtice to your charms. This was to me 
an animating ſubject. I ran myſelf out 
of breath in your praiſe. Lady Anne 
changed colour ſeveral times, while liſ- 
tening to my juſt encomiums.—“ Pity,” 
cricd ſhe, © a woman ſo every way a- 
*«.miable ſhould be unhappy ! But per- 
e fect happineſs,” with a deep ſigh ſhe 
ſpoke it, is not the lot of mortality; K 
and in my opinion her fate is in ſome 
reſpects greatly to be e 1 Again 
ſhe ſighed. | 


* 


Middleton 8 entrance put a ſtop to 
the converſation. Lady Anne' s counte- 
nance brightened vp at his approach; 
a ſmile of pleaſure played round her lovely 
mouth tenderneſs ſparkled in her eyes. 
Lthought it im eſühle her beauty could 


have | 


* 
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have been ſo heightened by the change 


of her ideas, from ſadneſs to the pleaſing 5 


ſenſations his preſence inſpired. To 
ſay truth, there is ſomething vaſtly agree- 
able in having ſo fine, ſo engaging a figure 
as Middleton's before one's eyes. She 
ſenſibly felt the power of his attractions. 
His countenance was no leſs enlivened 
by the company of his friends. There 
was, however, a mixture of ſadneſs in his 
joy. He is really a charming fellow 
of this truth, I believe, you are pretty 
ſenſible! His behaviour to Lady Anne 
is tender and polite; but there is no 
deſcribing hers. Never did I ſee ſuch de- 
licate fondneſs. : Her eyes were continu- 
ally fix'd on him. With what delight 
did ſhe liſten to all eee | 7 


We had a eZ after tea, He made 
me ling ſome part of Louiſa's favourite 
oratorio, while he accompanied me. 
His features aſſumed a melancholy caſt; 

| | frequent 
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frequent ſighs eſcaped him. —O*Brian, 
obſerving we had got too much into the 


penſeroſo Nite; ſnatched away the Joon, 
"ane in its ee FER me W N 


8 To foag and dance we L the day” 


F perſo TENG a i More com- 
pany coming in, we obeyed. the glad 
_ ſummons, and gave the reſt of the even- 
ing to my favourite amuſement.. Mid- 
dleton was my partner. He wanted to 
talk of Louiſa; but I was in a humour 

to be gay, and would not therefore ſuf- 
fer him. Never did I find myſelf in 
better ſpirits. Lady Anne was pleaſed 
with me, it ſeems; admired my eaſe, my 

vivacity. Ah} who ever doubred my 
being perfect miſtreſs of the bon ton ? 
But adieu. Here comes O'Brian ; 5 he 
wears a face of i e 7 


Orders to join his feginient—O dear! 


© my . did J engage in this mili- 
tary 
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lary life? Where now is he going to 
whiſk me ? If he was not the very pretti- 
eſt fellow in the world, I ſhould. be out 
of patience; but as it is, 

< Pit ſtay no more at home, 
« But I'll follow with the drum; 


« And ee it beats, III be 
. ready 


Adieu once more, my dear friends; 
endeavour to be bappy- Much depends 
on ourſelves ; and it is folly to be other- 
_ wiſe, if one can help it. With this ſage 

fentence concludes your e | 


£7: O'Bu xa. ts 
P. 8. The vile Thornton has io 


camped, nor has left a trace behind. 


No one knows what is become of either 
him or his. yoke· fellow. Who cares ?. 
He is not worth a ſingle thought. 


Fn pa LETTER 
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From ie 6 ſame to the ſame. ., 


4 0 by 


7 Foy 8⁰ on your ſcreens, | your 
144 carpets? Lord! how notable | 


But 'tis a pretty innocent amuſement 
for young Miſſes, and keeps them out of 
miſchief. Yours is poſitively quite a 
Millennium Hall. I-don't like the plan; 
*ris by far too comfortable, too ſober, 
for my taſte. Beſides, I hope you have 
not the conſcience to think of dying an 
old maid. As for Louiſa— but there is a 
time for all things — a time to weep, a 

time to laugh. 1 trüſt the former is 
almoſt over; the laſt is a ſatisfaction 
devoutly to be wiſhed. There i 1s nothing | 
on earth for which _ One" a | Seater 


paſſion. 
HR Then 
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“Then rouze op your reaſon, ny 
beautiful creature; 
a = And let not dull ſorrow that 
beauty deſtroy... | 
| 40 «Tis folly te to grie ve, when all nature 
s jnvites . 
8 0 yield up our 4 to comfort 
„ wilt 


* 

WD | 
1 
7 
75 

1 

5 A . 
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> 
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2 
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Excellent poetry 11 doubt iner 1 
have before had occaſion to give you a 
ſpecimen of my talents in that way. I 

am abſolutely amazed when I contem- 
plate my various perfeftions—too many 
accompliſhments in all conſcience for any 
reaſonable woman no wonder O'Brian 
ſhould adore me to ſo violent a degree! 
O, à propos of O'Brian, do you know he 
has been on the verge of inconſtancy? 


As ſure as you'r re alive! Bur vo ſhall 
hear. ö 


He 
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He went to Lichfield a week or two 


before me, in order to have a houſe ready 


for my reception, The whim ſeized me 


to give him an agreeable ſurprize, by 
fetting off, without acquainting him with 
my motions, ſome days ſooner than 
he expected. Accordingly my couſin 
Hamilton and I whip'd into a chaiſe, 
and away we drove; did. not arrive till 
pretty late in the evening; had been two 


days on the road; a little fatigued with 


our journey: but that fatigue vaniſhed, 
when mine hoſteſs at the Swan told us 
it was aſſembly · night; the aſſembly-room 
at the very houſe to which chance had 
conducted us. I enquired of the talka- 
tive dame, What officers were quarter- 
ce ed on her? Only the Major, and 


<« Captain O'Brian, a ſweet pretty man, 


© for whom all the ladies are dying.” — 
Na * ek ? I thought he had 
1 been 
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< been married!“ «© Married? Lord 


« bleſs you! how EY that into your 


<« Ladyſhip's head? Why he is quite a 
young man, and mighty handſome, 
66 that I will ſay for him; and ſo civil too, 
« I'm ſure it does one's heart good to hear 
« him ſpeak, either to high or low, rich 
* or poor. He's a gentleman every inch 
of him, that I'll be ſworn; none of 

« your bluſtering ſaucy blades, none of 


of your upſtarts.” — - * And fo all the 


ladies are dying for him?“ ſaid 1.— 
<« Aye, that they are. I ſhall never forget 
ce poor Mrs. Anſter, laſt aſſembly; I 
thought ſhe would have fainted, be- 
« cauſe his Honour took out another 
2 lady for his partner; indeed the talk 
* is, that ſhe is to be married to him; 


40 and, for certain, he has taken a deadly 


e fine houſe, too big by half for a ſingle 
* man. Well, ſhell be a happy woman; 


«& but to be ſure ſhe deſerves. it, for you 


6 never law a prettier creature : and then 
« ſhe 
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C ſhe has a ſwinging 3 g jointure; for the is 
& 2 young widow, you muſt think. 
0 Charming! thought 1. -Miſs Hamilton 

looked confounded; but [ cannot ſay I 
felt much uneafineſs; for do I not 12 
all men are wags in their hearts? oh 


—-· 


aſſembly. My couſin aſſented. Our 
- cloaths were unpacked, This kept my 
Abigail buſy, and prevented a premature 
diſcovery by her goſſiping. I dreſs'd in 
the moſt. elegant taſte; very ſurprizing 
- if I had not, even without faking pains ! 
eclipſed a ſet of aukward Staffordlbire 
ladies. My couſin, my Abigail, and my 
glaſs, told me I looked quite divine. 
Hamilton, who is a charming little crea- 
ture, looked ſtill more killing. I deter- 
mined not to make my entrance till the 
| dancing, the minuets I mean, would be 
| half over. I love alittle buſtle on one's en- 
trance into public places, and not regularly 
10 


5 1 1 as y frolic, noing to the 
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to go with the vulgar herd. I ſent the 


landlady to reconnoitre. — © Madam, 
«© Madam, the Captain is juſt dancing a 
ee minuet with his pretty partner. All 
ce the room is in admiration of them.” 


Away we tripped. He was juſt lead- 
ing the conceited creature to her ſeat; 


ſhe ſo elate, ſo happy; when in I ſwam, 


glancing a careleſs eye at the company, 
and marching with a ſtately air to the top 
of the room, round which a buzzing 


whiſper immediately began to circulate 


— Who are they? who are they?“ 


Colonel Martin firſt ſpied me. He flew 
to offer his hand. J made a ſloping 


— 


courteſey - ſmiled at that moment 
O'Brian turned his head joy, ſurprize, 


and a thouſand agreeable emotions, at 


once took poſſeſſion of his expreſſive 
countenance. Down drop'd the fan of 
his little widow, with which he had 

; Vol. II. K been 


| 
| 
[ 
[ 
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- been flirting; his eyes ſparkled TY 
pleaſure; he ran, he ſeized” my hand, 
preſſed it to his lips, though in full con- 
gregation—* My life ! my ſoul!” out 
of breath with tranſport, - how little 
« did T expect ſo ſoon to enjoy the un- 
6c ſpeakable felicity!“ - «© ] believe 
© indeed it is rather unexpected! * cried - 
hs laughing; but don't let me inter- 
„ rupt your gallantry: ſee how creſt= | 
4 fallen looks your dainty widow; | it muſt {| 
« be owned, the preſence of a wife was 
« © ſomewhat unſeaſonable! Don't be 
« alarmed,” added I. preſſing his hand, 
for he began to aſſume an air of gravity; 
I promiſe you, Pll keep your ſecret. 
— What ſecret * with ſurprize. — - 
Come, let us be ſeated,” returned I; 
41 propoſe flirting with the Colonel: 

do you return to your diſconſolate fair- 
«. one, who lob ks for all the world as if 
0 ſhe could not help it.“ — Did I not 
know my dear a s turn for rail- 
| « lery, 


CE I ee ce lie ⁰ mr ⁵—i —]U x — Ee. 
0 Z a x 
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4 lery, 1 ſhould be half mortified at the : 
„ coolneſs of your manner, when my 
« fond heart I interrupted him with 
a look, which ſet that fond heart at reſt. 
I threw myſelf | into a ſeat, the Colonel 
on one hand, my ſpoſo on the other. 
How the Miſſes ſtared ! The poor little 
widow was ſtruck all of a heap. I told | 
O'Brian the ſtory 1 had heard from 
mine hoſteſs. He coloured Upon 
my honour,” ſaid he, I never attempt- 
«ed to deceive her in regard to my mar- 
« rjage. I found her the moſt agreeable 
« female in the place, and for that reaſon 
<« ſpent now and then an idle hour with 
« her; for in your abſence my time 
«had heavy on my hands.” —** O, to 
< be ſure!—but ſhe found means to con- 
« ſole you. Far from it; every thing 
that was tolerable in her ſerved only to 
ce remind me of my abſent fair-one.”— 
„Very gallant, ic mutt be owned! But 
Ku 5 
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« come, I inſiſt on your. dancing with her. 
. 1 not humble enough to be ag 


The Colonel had en gaged me. We 
joined the ſer. The widow was reſtored 
to ſpirits and gaiety ; ſhe was very ſofc 
on my good man. But I defy her, con- 
ſcious of my own ſuperior attractions: 
yet novelty has its charms. Theſe for- 


ward widows are a perfect peſt to ſociety; 


they take a ſpiteful pleaſure in coquetting 
with the huſband, to give the wife the 


fidgets: ſhe failed, however, to produce 
that agreeable effect in me. I never was 


more gay, more eaſy. The dear Colonel 
was ſo aſſiduous, ſo very much the thing 
— not that 1 put the ſtale device in prac- 
tice, of flirting with one in order to 


awaken the attention of another. There 


is no need for that yet, thank Heaven! 
The widow's forward advances ſeemed 
rather to diſguſt than pleaſe; and we re- 


turned home in © good - humour 
5 with 
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with ourſelves and each other. His flirt, 
it ſeeme, congratulated him on the poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſo lovely a'creature as my lady- 
ſhip—wiſhed for the honour of my ac- 
quaintance O, to be ſure !— 


Adieu! — a perfect inundation of red- 
coats. — Dear creatures | 1 WM to receive 


Aut 


s 


Yours, 


A. O'Ba IAN. 


„ ' LESTER 
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LETTER LI. 


From the fame to. the thee. 


* & 


| O BRI AN'S ** brother is dead. 


Poor man! Believe me, I am a moſt 
ſincere mourner; for, though not per- 
ſonally known to him, I was no ſtranger 


to his many virtues, his uncommon good- 
nels of heart. O'Brian has thrown up 


his commiſſion, and is gone to Ireland 
to ſettle his affairs. To-morrow Miſs 


Hamilton and I ſet off for town; from 


thence to my uncle's, where I truſt ere 
long to enjoy his company, and that of 
my friend. I ſhall write again when J 
get to London, I am grieved to find 
Louiſa ſtill continues ſo melancholy. 
My preſence 1s abſolutely neceſſary 


amongſt you, to put things en train. 


1 have not time to tell you all my 
Litchfield 
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Litchfield adventures, I have been ſo 
| hurried for ſome weeks paſt; and now 
am ir! all the buſtle of packing. We 
will talk them over at meeting. I have 
treaſured up an everlaſting fund of chart. 
The widow — you'd die with laughing 
poor vain creature! how durſt ſhe pre- 
ſume to hope! But the. temptation — 
| well, 1 forgive her, 


Adieu! I muſt pay a hundred thouſand 5 
viſits. The dear red- coats too — how will 
they ſupport a laſt farewell! — = My chair 


18 at "Re door. | ; 
7G 
Y ours, 


A. O' BRIAN. 


K LETTER 
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LETTER LxIv. 


From the ſame to the fame: 

WW H AT an unexpected event! 
ä Yet why unexpected? Is youth 
a ſecurity againſt death? Is any thing ſo 

precarious as life? Every thing within us 
and without us bids us prepare for the 
fatal ſtroke; but how little do we regard 
the friendly admonition! I could go on 
to moralize for half a quire, only that 1 
am tempted to think you will readily ex- 
cuſe my giving myſelf that trouble. You 
would rather I ſhould tell you the cauſe 
of this common-place morality. Per- 
haps you know it by this time; if not, 
let me begin my narrative by. ſighing. 
Poor Lady Anne, viſiting her aunt, who 
was dangerouſly ill of an epidemical fore 
throat, caught the infection. Middleton 
1 1 
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is to be pitied. He never for a moment 
left her bed - ſide. But neither his ten- 
der affiduity, nor the advice of the moſt 
fkilful phyſicians, could fave the lovely 
victim from an untimely grave. She had 
been dead ſome time before my journey 
to London. This intelligence 1 learnt 
from the London Packet, which has been 
my beſt ern in "00 1 of 
2 e : 


& el now own O'S e of 
hed, ; for my firſt emotions on the occa- 
fion were rather thoſe of joy than grief. 
Friendſhip rendered me unjuſt; for does 
not ſuch merit as hers deſerve to be la- 
mented ? I have, however, drop'd a pi - 
tying tear to her memory; and now | 
Louiſa engroſſes all my thoughts. What 
delightful proſpeRs await her! How un- 
ſearchable are the ways of Providence 
'Fhorns and briars were ſtrewed in the path 
which led her to lhyppineſs. She is be- 

"ne ginning 
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ginning to deſpond; but at the moment 
ſhe is tempted to deſpair, the ſcene ſhifts, 
and behold a wide extended plain, ſcat- 
tered with roſes, invites her, by its en- 
livening proſpects, to renew the purſuit, 
and continue her journey. Yes, my dear, 
the bas now almoſt reached the ſummit 
of felicity. Middleton will renew his ad- 
dreſſes; they were deſigned for each other 
after all. Sage Pangloſs, I agree with 
thee, that all is for the beſt!” _ How 
onexpectedly is every obſtacle removed, 
that can oppoſe ___ wiſhes! 


av] long to bee ind rnd her on 
the occaſion; nor will it be long ere | 
1 enjoy that pleaſure. We are preparing 

for our expedition. I want to fee Mid- 

dleton; but know not how to bring it 
about. He is ſhut up in the country, 
indulging his ſorrow. Think you Louiſa's 

image does not now and then intrude ? 
©, 1 make no doubt But we muſt 
allow 
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allow a decent time for grief. That he 


does grieve, I make no queſtion; he 
would be a ſavage if he did not. But 


one cannot mourn for ever; joy will 
have its turn to reigns. : . 


Adieul I fy to you on the wings of | 
Sls. 


en ee 
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« 
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LETTER LXV. 


8 Mrs O. . to Miſs 
| ENTS 


W H Y don' t you write, Hamilton? 
How many thouſand commiſſions 
did 1 give you! Not a ſtroke of a pen 
for Phe month paſt! You are an idle 
good - for- nothing girl. I really believe 
you have yourſelf a deſign on the hand- 
ſome widower : I have not forgot with 
what rapture you uſed to talk of him. 
Don't flatter yourſelf, child ; he is other- 
wiſe diſpoſed of, Louiſa bs more lovely 
than ever. The country air has had a 
charming effect on her naturally fine 

complexion. 


J deſcribed to you in my laſt the 
manner in which we live; rather upon 
| the 
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the hum drum; but we expect to be 
enlivened ſoon. What is become of the 
wretch? What on earth are you all 
about? I am horridly angry: ſo take up 
your pen this inſtant, to pacify my wrath ; 
and tell me all the news you can collect. 
1 die for e 


f 


| O'Brian is not t yet cn but hoy 
expected. Louiſa is in the moſt whimſi- 
cal ſituation you can imagine; full of 
hopes, and ſo forth. We are ina very 
pretty kind of a flutter when any letter 

arrives from your part of the world; 
but we have hitherto been rather diſap- 
pointed. What is the man dreaming of? 
Two months Il am out of all patience 


Adieu! 1 will. not treat y you with another | 
fentence. Write, if you would wiſh to 
be reſtored to the an en of 


A | A. Oban. | 


LETTER 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP, | 


* 
* 


LETTER EI. 


+ From Mr, Mrppueton to Love. 


17 length, ed by an event For 


1 which my heart ſtill bleeds, I am 


again permitted to offer that conſtant heart 
to the moſt lovely, the moſt beloved of 


women. Tes, my adored Louiſa, never 
for one inſtnt has your image been ab- 


ſent from my memory. Even when it 
was criminal to cheriſh it, even then, ſpite 


of all efforts, it would obtrude; yet 


J have the conſolation to reflect, that to 


the utmoſt of my power I did juſtice to 
my angel wife. My whole ſtudy was * 


make her happy. Will you forgive me, 


Louiſa? I even endeavoured to baniſh you 
from my thoughts fruitleſs endeavour! 
The paſſion you had inſpired was inter- 


woven 


c 
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woven with my very being. Death = 


can break the ſweet bonds of affection 


which bind me to you. Thank Heaven! I 
am once more free to ſolicit a return to 
this my ardent love. But dare I flatter 
myſelf that your enen is ſtill dear 


to of 441 l 


It he is, you will not cruelly delay his 


happineſs. The many unfortunate acci- 


dents which have hitherto oppoſed my 
wiſhes make me doubly anxious to loſe 
no time in ſecuring to myſelf the ineſtim- 


able treaſure. of your charms. Liſten to 


the voice of love, Louiſa. I tremble leſt | 
ſome new obſtacle ſhould ſtill divide us, 
Conſent then to be mine. Conſent to a 


private marriage, if, ſcrupulouſly puncti- 
ious, you think it too ſoon to make 


me publicly bleſt. Permit me to attend 
you. I have a thouſand fears, which are 
r from a paſſion like mine con- 

deſcend 


208 FATAL FTRIEND SHIP. 


deſcend to remove them, by - nr e 


granting! my requeſt. 12 


Wich what fondneſs ue 1 hoe, he 
$: $0await 

Be aſſured, my., deareſt; Louiſa, 
— 3 future life ſhall be dedicated to 


an n. proſpect that { 


4 q . 4 


the pleaſing taſk of making you happy. 
'Ti is ny in Are 19177 to NO. me ſo. 


iy 


1 wait for the favour fs a EO Aer. 


ere I preſume to appear in ybur preſence. 
Can you refuſe me? Ah! if you do, 


teln you never loved. — To admit a 


abe ad that, is gong t to my foul. 


7 4 % 
EY} : 
* Q _ 


1 tear myſelf: from this feet 
aniplojitient, that T'may the ſooner dif- 


patch my letter, and by that means the 


ſooner receive the ardently-wiſhd-for an- 


fwer. I am, and ever ill be, wy Lou: 
I's moſt ſth 6M 


CE) © ITY | 4 


MIDDLE Tov. 
.* Several 


4 
OO PE bn or; Potrero ttt” mee 2 3 nn TI. a TOs 
þ 4 nnn FEET TS 


PPP 


| #8 Several letters between the lovers are 


advocate than that which pleads for you 
in this ſuſceptible heart! Do not how- 


worthy. of myſelf, in a manner, which 


4+ 
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omitted. He ſtill preſſed for a private 
marriage; to which ſhe at length gives 
conſent, in the following epiſtle. 


LETTER LXVII. 
From Lours a to Nr. MIO pLZ Ton. 


. friends have all along joined 
their entreaties to thoſe of the moſt 


6 of men. But ah! Middleton, how 
little do you ſtand in need of any other 


ever tempt me to act in a manner un- 


vou, perhaps, on cool reflection, will con- 
demn. I have no will but yours. 
Do not then miſlead me. Blinded as I 
am by paſſion, I ſubmit myſelf entirely 
to your ſuperior wiſdom. What will the 
world n of our precipitate marriage? 
the 
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the world, ever ready to cenſure ? 'Ought 
we not, dear. Middleton, ought. we not, 
as I have a hundred times ſaid, to 
wait the expiration of your mourning ? 
You cannot ſure doubt the conſtancy of 
your Louiſa. - No, thou ſole poſſeſſor of 
my heart, never can it know another paſ- 
ſion, than that you, and only vou, could 
inſpire; it knows no joy, but in the pro- 
ſpect of contributing to your felicity. 
Can I make you happy, unfortunately as 
J am ſituated ? Will you deign — yet 
I cannot accuſe myſelf of voluntary guilt. 
Innocently have I erred. I will not dwell 
on the painful, the hated. ſubject. My 
friend has juſt left me. She inſiſts on my 
ſending you a poſitive anſwer to your laſt. 
What can I ſay? Dear Middleton, direct 
me, But, though I heſitate, dare not to 
doubt my love. I will be yours. All I 
wiſh is, to delay our union for a few 
months. The cuſtoms of the world muſt 
be complied with. Yet, if you ſtill in- 
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ſiſt on a private marriage—ah! how lit- 
tle is it in my power to refuſe the moſt 
lovely of men I know not what I write. 
My -mind is all confuſion — a ſtrange 
oppreſſion on my ſpirits—ſurely we were 
formed for each other — why then theſe 
melancholy forebodings ?—Come, and 
by your preſence relieve me from every 
uneaſy apprehenſion. Come, and com- 
1275 * e of Your” e 


Lovisa. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER Lil. 


| From Mrs. O'Bzran o . 
Hau ron. 


you are a good girl, pin 
and I forgive you, But your letter 


is now looked upon as of no manner of 
conſequence. We have far better intel- 
ligence, child, than any you can ſend. 
Don't be mortified; you did very well: 
but the man, the dear man himſelf, 
writes to us every moment. Our affairs 
go on ſwimmingly. Don't play the fe- 
male, and blab the ſecret: it is to be a 
private marriage; we ſtand a little in 
awe of that thing called cenſure, How 
ridiculous, when we act right! But 
cuſtom—who ſhall dare to deviate from 
its arbitrary laws? 
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we * this ene bk a td 
| rapturous billet from-our faithful knight 
he will be here on Friday. Fly ſwifter, 
ye lingering hours! Louiſa is ſo happy, 
ſuch a ſweet ſerenity on her countenance {: 
liberty to blaze, ſhines forth in all its 
ſplendour. I never ſaw a pretty creature 
ſo much in love. She can talk of nothing 
but her Middleton, happy in being no 
longer obliged to conceal her paſſion 
for him. She owns it, however, with 
that bluſhing delicacy, which i in our ſex. 
1 ende cr 


ordeal, and eſcapes with only a few ſcars; 
nay,. the traces of them are almoſt worn 
out by time. She is buſy in making pre- 
parations for the approaching nuptials. 
Louiſa can ſettle to nothing, I too am 
rather 
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rather a lazy mortal; ſo that we do no 
one living thing but ſtrole about in the 
woods, talking of our approaching joys. 
Little Fanny is an admirable aſſiſtant to 
the lady of the manſion. Both of them 
promiſe fair to be old maids, in ſpite of 
fortune. So much neatneſs, ſo much 
propriety, in all their motions; and ſuch 
a pretty kind of a taſte for the decora- 
tions of the houſe and table ! They have 
laid out a very elegant plan for the amuſe. · 
ments of the important day, which is to 
be immediately on Middleton's arrival; 
for ſo his Worſhip wills: and you are to 
know we have no will but his now, what- 
ever we may have hereafter. Edward 
and Clara are invited, with a few more 
ſele& friends; ſeveral females of the 
number. Yes, as they ſay, it will be an 
exceeding private marriage. The ſecret 
will be admirably kept, I make no en 8 
but that's their affair, 


I every 
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— every moment expect O'Brian, I 
would not for the world he ſhould be 


abſent on the joyful occaſion. He has a 


great friendſhip, for Middleton, This 
you knew. before but 1 had a mind to 


fill up my paper. No, I can't. Louiſa 


ſends for me. O theſe everlaſting female 


tete à tite's but I will go down; *twere 
cruel to refuſe her. This dear man 3 


what an inexhauſtible ſubject ! But ſhe has 


ſo long been accuſtomed to misfortunes, 


*tis no wonder ſhe cannot eaſily get 
over her ſurprize at finding herſelf 


happy. 
el You need not write this 


month to come; for no one living thing 
out of this houſe ſhall I be able to attend 


to. I am very much yours, my ſweet 
5 cop, nevertheleſs, | 


A. O'Baran, 
LETTER 


— 
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IE. EER HMR. 
Gi: From the ſame to the ſame, 


Oiniax is come. He would i im- 
5 mediately have ſet off to meet his 


friend; but I pouted a little on the oc- 
caſion. Was he not unreaſonable? He 
eaſily however obtained my pardon; and 
to-morrow I give him leave of abſence... 
I hope to ſee both the dear men in the 


eng 


Our ball room is decorated for the 
occaſion z new and ſuperb dreſſes pre- 
pared for us females; Louiſa's elegant 
beyond conception: entirely my taſte; 
how then could it be otherwife ? Mid- 


dleton will, I ſuppoſe, lay aſide his 
mourning, 
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mourning. He looks divinely in black; 
but ſo he does in all the colours of the 

rainbow. Edward and her Clara are al- 
ready here; their ſweet behaviour to each 
other is enough to make one in love with 
matrimony. She is as lively as ever. She 
and I keep up the ſpirits of our ſentimen- 
tal friend, who, in ſpite of her appreach- 
ing happineſs, is rather in the plaintive 
ſtyle. Is ſhe not a kind of widow ? why 
then theſe pretty maideniſh airs? I railly. 
her, whiſk her away to her apartment, 
tumble over her finery, try a thouſand | 
different caps to ſee which will give the 
moſt agreeable air to her features, dance | 
to my own ſinging, rattle the keys of the | 
harpſichord, talk nonſenſe, and force her | 
to ſmile in ſpite of her teeth. *Tis no | 
ſpite to them to oblige her to ſhew them, | 
ſince they are without diſpute the fineſt | 
in the world. O, d propos de botte—you | * 
don't know the ſtory from which the | 


J 
| 


Vor. 1. . 
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French phraſe takes its riſe—a very good 
one - but you are not to be favoured with 


it at preſent, ſo make your face eaſy—but 


à propos, as I was ſaying, we bave had a 
letter from Thornton, directed by 


another hand, or it would not have 
been honoured with a peruſal; a flaming 


epiſtle, vowing and ſweating eternal love; 


is going to ſue for a divorce from his 
preſent yoke-fellow ; hopes then to be 
again united to his adored Louiſa, Yes, he 


has a pretty foundation for that hope or 
ſwears, however, ce that no other man— 
ſo far we had read, when, Louiſa's in- 


dignation riſing to the higheſt pitch, the, 
like another Caliſta, © into atoms tore 
« the vile deteſted ſcrawl — and left 
ſome part. of my curioſity. K 
yet there could be nothing i in it worth 
ſecing — though. ſhe is herſelf a little 

vexed, on cooler rellection, becauſe ſhe 
thinks ſhe ſaw the dear name of Mid- 


dletoa. Ab! how could ſhe have the 
5 heart 
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heart to deſtroy a name ſo precious! a 
name to purchaſe which ſhe is going to 
pay no leſs a price than _ e 
This I ſaid. | 


— 
* al . 


9 Alas! my friend, returned ſhe, 


this is no ſubject for raillery. Who 


«+ knows what this daring. wretch m 


attempt? I wiſh I had read to the. 


end. Heaven,” added: ſhe, raiſing 


her eyes, * protect the ban winnen 


« of men |? . ood 697% 


Theſe lovers are fuck” a ſet of appre- 


henſive mortals!—T was out of patience : 
Would the creature”: were come, and 
the Gotdian knot fairly tied! — We 
ſhall have no peice til it is over Fad 


To- morrowm — O] to-morrow, Anne 


with thy loves and thy a en _ oor 


our hearts ack Wes * 4 1 
r " = A. She 
0 ts La LETTER. 
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From the ſame to the fame, 5 | 
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1 fie Heidul: 4 . 
-O U1S As diefied/ en bride, ſweet- 
ly bluſhing, like this fine morning, 
which uſhers in the happy day. I can- 
not convey to you an idea how very hand- 
ſome ſhe is, even though you have ſeen 
her; becauee never did her beauty, ſince 
the hour 1 firſt _ beheld. her, thine: 
forth wich ſo much ſplendour. | Miſs. 
Townſend and her amiable young friend, 
look alſo immenſely well. They 

are to be bride-maids. My. aunt, Who 
(her ſaucy niece uſed to ſay). muſt. have 
been born with a hoop on, as ſhe is never 
without that incumbrance, morning, 
Boon, or night, has on this joyful occaſi- 


| on doubled its circumference, and makes, 


I af - 
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F affure you, a very ſtately figure in her 
mazarine and ſilver, with a point head, 
which has deſcended from generation to 
generation to the preſent poſſeſſor. My 
uncle has adorned himſelf in his full- bot- 
tomed coat, and wig large enough to co- 
ver a bear; his bridal ſuit, an't pleaſe ye 
which 1s preſerved in lavendar, and never 
makes its appearance but on high days 

and holidays. He ſtruts, I can tell you, 


at no ſmall rate! He has been in love 


with Louiſa from the firſt moment he 
beheld her; and his worthy heart dilates 
with joy at her approaching happineſs. 
He is to have the honour of giving her 
n, to the moſt lovely of men. 


We are a ſet of happy beings... Ne- 
ver did | feel myſelf in ſuch perfect good- 
humour. My glaſs: has been ſaying to me 
the moſt flattering things in nature. I am 
dreſſed à merveille — my lilach and ſil- 
ver — my n you never ſaw ſuch a 
1948519] IL -3 head— 


— — 


—— ————————————— 
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head '— not quite ſuch a beauty as Louiſa; 
— but, upon the whole — yes, I think, 
I may paſs.— Something infinitely agree- 
able in the air of my countenance—an 
engaging ſmile; fine eyes, white teeth 
O'Brian likes me, that's enough the 
ctkature has taſte O, do you know he 
is gone to meet his friend ; — ſet off by 
break of day.— They cannot be here till 
the evening; yet, I am continually run- 
ning to the window, ſtarting too at every 
noiſe, Louiſa is ſtill more reſtleſs; ſuch 
Tweet anxiety in her countenance, My 
en * old nn ae * at Ow. 


in. em 060 and the We * not well 
knowing what rodo with my time, which 
never hang ſo heavy on my hands, fit 
dewn e to chat * wth T hank me fot 

Bur W comes my * He en 
for Louiſa. He bas brought her. the 
— bas 7 | C 1 prettieſt 
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prettieſt noſegay quite to my taſte 
1 have ſeized all but a paſſion- flower; 
we married ſouls have nothing to do with 
that: he is gone to preſent it to her. A 
few roſes intermixed, the thorns tele 
em Dien IT 


r a man on doc 0 the 


horſe foaming !—what on earth can 


this mean? I fly to know. A letter for 


O'Brian. The meſſenger ſtayed only to 


deliver it ; than ſet off full | gallop, with- 
out ſpeaking a word. I am all in a 
tremor... They gave it to me. ' Luckily, 


Loviſa and her friends are not returned 
from their walk; it. might have alarmed 
them: ſhall 1, dare I, , open it ?—why do 
I tremble thus 2-—Ithidk. it 18 Middle- 
ton” 5 hand [ 


*3 


5 5 glaſs * hartſhorn ad water has a 
little Tevibel me. No more teazing 
conjectures, when I may fo eaſily be ſatis- 
fied !—The ſeal is broke. Miſery and 
horrour ! — Great Heaven: what will now 

. 
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become of the wretched Louiſa ?—I muſt 
lay down my pen—a faintneſs—a little 
tecovered O Fanny! what ſhall I do? 
how ſoften the dreadful tidings which! 
ſhall be forced to communicate? The 
jetter is indeed from the unfortanate 
reef gr Read, and 1 of my an- 
guiſh > PTE | | 
fs With” Ts 0˙ 8 14 W. tn 
co ME to me, dear O3rian ; by o our 
friendſhip, T conjure you, fly to the al- 
* fiſtance of your unhappy friend. Iam dan- 
« « gerqully wounded. Thornton had watch- 
ec my motions : he heard of my ap- 
0 proaching happineſs. | O God! from 
« what a height am] fallen ! Why will 
% yain man preſume. to lay ſchemes of 
« laſting, felicity ? Yeſterday I would 
40 not have changed my ſituation, to have 
C been maſter of the world. * o- day 
<6 but 1 faint with loſs ef blood—racher 
ay better — 


. 
* ; 1 ; 4 
Ft 3 
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0 better Thornton purſued, and over- 
une on the road; ſent me a 
2 challenge honour compelled Me. At 


. y no one period, of, my life could I have 


6 met him, with. ſuch, reluctance. L had, 
; " bowexer, ſotne dependance on my ſkill; 


4 but he did not ſuffer me to profit by 
* The villain, Gred at me, without. 
44 warning, che moment was within his 
a © reach. 1 be ball! — lodged i In. my breaſt. f 
« ] had hardly time to diſcharge my 


« piſtol, when a - ſecond ſhot from him 


« brought me to the ground. He fled, 
i Bitte countrymen paſſing ſoon after, 


came to my aſſiſtance. They conveyed 


* me to this inn. The ſurgeons pro- 


2 nounce me in great danger. Come 
"=" 0 me, dear O'Brian: do the laſt of- 


©, | WS 


W fice of a friend; cloſe my eyes, and : 
"Us Jer”! my dead body be carried to my 
Louifa. Tis my dying requeſt; for, 
„ living or dead, I am only her's. - 
ns She will embalm me with her precious 


Bi „„ 
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* tears. Comfort the dear mourner. I 
-< ſhall bleſs her with my expiring breath. 
Her lovely image at this moment ſwims 
N my ſight; to the laſt moment of 
«my exiſtence I will adote her. Ah! are 
"theſe my bridal joys.” 1 can ſay no 
„ more. My ſtrength and ſpirits are 
, 6 quite exhauſted. Haſten, dear O'Brian, 
or you will come too late to receive a. 
"Taft adieu From the wretched oy 


* 
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« r. 8. 1; am a at 25 
Af | . 
0 Fanny! Tam Unoft blind with my 
tears. How ſhall ! conceal my grief, or 
| how reveal the fatal cauſe +} Would to 
el had not ee this n 
letter! 3 i ee 
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251) 1 20> Us; 900089. þ, * 1g vm vu 
Louiſa i is coming. E 1 721 
She looks up; 15 ſhe miles - — ah, ou 
will 1 now ſmile no more! * 


n 4334 "of CH44 ent ont BN 
t F 


eng, 
1 


— atk bide myfelt; 1: am not egal & io 


the taſk : 1 will ſend for my uncle. Per- 


haps he may not be in ſuch danger as he 
apprehends — we had beter wait: till 


O'Brian returns. Why deſtroy” her 


preſent peace; perhaps the laſt ſhe will 
enjoy? Her miſery will come but too 
ſoon. —Yet the ſhock, if ſhe is not pre- 
pared - but WhO can nn her I e 
vel 18 here. 9 4 | lags 


* 


we eg a 1 like - a child; 


He doats on Louiſa. He thinks we had 


better wait till we hear how he is—the 


dinner-bell — we both ſtarted I ran to 


the glals, breathed on my handkerchief, 
held it to my eyes; they are red and 


twoln with weeping. — To what ſhall T 


L 6. attribute 


a 
1 
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attribute my grief? I cannot tell the true 
* I muſe 80. down.. 8 40 1 
TY how ardently e did I look forward 
to this day Alas! how little do we 


40 what a day may Heng forth !— 
Adi jeu! 15 am balf dead. 


F301 CEL ISI (7 
| zaun, a * e o' C EO OE. 
Owing entering 410 dining - room eve- 
ry eye was fixed on me; and every mouth 
opened at once, to enquire the cauſe: of 
my ſadneſs—Louiſa changed colour — ſne 
trembled — ſhe durſt not aſk — © I have 
tt had a letter,” returned I, and the tears 
again ſtarted into my eyes; ( it has made 
* me uneaſy. This wretched world is full of 
trouble and viciſſitude. We ought not 
to flatter ourſelves with undiſturbed 
<«<:repoſe. ae is net . oe: We 5 
e 2 a 


| Toute unk back i in . 1 almoſt 
lug. and A ina faultering 
voice, 


8 
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voice. « O tell me all! — that letter — 
6. that fatal letter! * | 


W = 1 3 PI was in, ix; was | 
obliged to ſoothe her, I found. it impoſſi- 
ble for. 6H beap. the, ſhock of: revealing 
to n n her 1805 N whiſ- 
pered me, Say no more; we may hear 
« better news by the return of my ſer-- 
„ yant. ' Why ſhould we, perhaps need- 
6 leſsly, alarm her?“ He then, ſpeaking. 
albud, blamed me for damping the plea- 
ſure of that bappy day, by Wy Private 
ſorrow. . . 500 21 38 1 3 


1 
61 * . N 


Louiſa ſhook het Head with a ubche 


ful look; but, claſping her hands, 
„Good Heavens! you have taught 
me to ſuffer. Teach me alſo to. be re- 
% 7 7 to 0 wore no e ed 
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I begged leave to retire. MV heart 
was full. Miſs Townſend followed: 1 
Was going to tell her the melane 
Tory, hen my uncle's fervant returned, 
Aid fent up a Nack to me from O'Briati, 
rae: 1—1 am half aug d 02 


as 1 
* * e 


Y % » 
* ok — 7 1 13 95 % al 
71 Sp #3 bs BY 


S f 
r 1111. 7 1 
i 775 11 
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80 15 Mes. 00 b za. 


* TEM: 


e 41 F you 1 not t already, n my dear- 
& eſt Nancy, prepared your. pafortunate 
0 friend, by the letter which was ſent to 
me by my dear ill-fated Middleton, 
24 deſire, that ſome of theſe, who, wiſh to 
6 ſave her from deſpair will immediately. 
C inform. her, in the gentleſt manner "the 
" dreadful. news will admit, that the 
« lovelieſt of men and moſt conſtant of 


4e lovers is no more. Tis not a fit taſk 
for you, my deareſt life; even your 
3 * ſorrow 


Tile! 35 
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e ſorrow will be too oppreſſive. There 
« js no time to be loſt, however. His 
not coming according to appointment 
« will be ſuffficiently alarming. Alas!“ 
hat do 1 fay'? — his not coming? 
He wilt come but too ſoon. —T am 
« obliged ( though unwillingly) to obey 
<« his laſt gueſt.” It was his poſitive or- 
« der, that his body ſhould be conveyed: 
to his Louiſa, and that immediately. 
e He expired in my arms, the moment he 
had faultered out this requeſt, and al- 
«. moſt the moment J reached the inn. 
I will not pretend to deſcribe my 
angviſh for the loſs of à friend ſo dear 
_ © to,. my heęart. — I have procured a 
% hearſe, and a mourning coach, in. 
which I ſhall attend him this evening. 
What will become of the wretched 
* Louiſa? how: will ſhe be able to ſup- 
port the dreadful ſcene? — Let your 
4 uncle — he has a tender heart let him 
3 r + | aden 
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4 undertake the dreadful taſk Adieu. 
0 his ſervant is impatient - too ſoon will 
5 he carry back the fatal tidings. I will 
bot detain bim. Adieu then, my only 
© Jovez your O'Brian will haſten to ad- 
ee miniſter to yo⁰ all che comfort in 
his power, though much, very much, 
« do I ſtand in need of 3 It 10 our 
b5 paſt Ras od sid zel b. 
Veriton”, 3862 he © GO Baran 
al 1namon od! AB Nc abaoigus E 
Ly e eee has heen with her 
ſhe is in fits yet he has not told her all 
E ſne knows not he is dead the whole 
houſe is in à ſtate of confuſion and 
garage 10197 


ionen s 14.3 I * 


in LILLE ITS NI G Er. 
Ah aden all now is over I wonder 
3 I retain my ſenſes but they are hap- 
py— the wretched ſurvivors are moſt to 
to be pitied. Louiſa fell out of one fit 
into another the whole evening; we 
could 


— 
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could hardly keep life in her. She was 
placed on a couch, all her friends weep- 
ing round her and this, this, was to have 
been her bridal _ e FIT the 
_—_ 213, (04 Pell | l 
Rake 9" 0 ee we heard 1 
rattling of carriages driving into the 
court,, = Railing my eyes, I beſought 
Heaven to ſupport her, in this trying; 
this dreadful moment. His coffin was 
brought into the hall. Louiſa ſtarted up, 
claſping her hands together with a look 
of horrour and deſpair that made me ſnud- 
der. She flew wildly out of the room, 
ran to the coffin, puſhed aſide the lid, 
and, raiſing her eyes to Heaven with un- 
utterable anguiſh, heaved a deep groan, 
and ſunk upon his body. 


Miſs Townſend ran to fupport her. 
She raiſed her up — a deathlike paleneſs 
Tah! it was d * had utter- 

ed 


32 
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A her laſt figh-—ber eyes were nut for 
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__ro_ pw Was Ervinebly applied. 
das gentle ſpirit was fled to the regions 


of light; and her lovely body muſt now 


een, to the he the Mann e. 
wa. | ATT +4 : e 
Ji! 1 can. write ho mare. My: ad falt 

team 12 cloſe the melaacholy ſeenki 
Adieu“ 4 E en 7 B 1 3 
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LETT E R LXXI. 


* * ” 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


133 bid adieu to my angel friend; 1 
1 have kiſſed her cold lips; I have wa- 
tered her cold face, lovely even in 
death, with my tears. I have paid the 
ſame tribute of ſorrow to the moſt amia· 
ble of men. — They will this evening be 
buried together in the ſame grave. They 
were lovely in cheir | lives, and in theis 


. 
* 1 
1 
4 1 
»+ 


deaths they were not divided, 


Miſs Townſend is very ill, confined to 
her apartment. Her young and gentle 
friend never leaves her. Time, that ſo- 
vereign remedy, can alone diminiſh' the 
violence of her forrow.; at preſent, all at- 
tempts to conſole her would be vain. My 
poor uncle is quite ſtupified with grief, 
We 


236 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
We are all going into deep mourning: 
The apartment in which the unfortunate 
wu. are pf me is hung wich * 
1 ſtood almoſt an hour this morning, 
gazing at them, and indulging myſelf in 
nas the ſad 1 K of woe. O'Brian came 
Wil: but he took my 835 and wich a 
Lender CES led wats from the melancholy | 


1 ** 
bf * 


. is here to expatiate on the 
vanity of lite! I hope I ſhall never forget 
the awful leſſon, which I have- been ſo 
fatally _ m their hate pn miſ- 
| tian 1 * | A 


21. 


=O « . gde PIE ſhe lies 
% For ever flow, my ſtreaming eyes: 
Fly, Hymen, CH Ee Gs; 


F 2 wh tn vr ogg and chaſte deſires. ' 
V Louiſa'z 
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e [ouifa's dead, the lovelieſt maid! 
Faith, ſweetneſs, wit, together join'd! 
« Dwelt faith and wit and ſweetneſs there: 
O view the change, and drop a tear.“ 
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altered by Mr. Garrick 
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Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fatal Secret 
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Funeral, 
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Greenwich Park 
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Refuſal, by Cibber 
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Tender Huſband, by Steele 
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